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LL Things deliver'd are Part I. $51 
All Fulneſs in the Lamb we view ditto 53 7 
All is huſh, the Battle's o'er - ditto 113 40 
All you Who make the Law your Choice ditto, 161 69 
Az all Men once ih Adam fell ditto 197 97 
All over lovely is my Lord and God Part II. 214 8 
Away my Unbelief and Fear Part III. 247 6 
Ariſe, ye who are Captive led ditto 253 12 
All Hail, Eternal Love | 1438 277 27 
A Sinner 10 thee, Lord, I come + ditto! 2890 29 
1 B. f 
By Grace we know; de us itvelext - Part 1. 131 14 
Bleſſed are the Eyes that Tee » "Uitto © | * 
| B3O@uBlooddicdding I Hap 12 + 
gain Part H. ** 4 
Blood of Teſts Wotnds, how " Per 1. 246 
Zehold the Servant of the Lor ditto 
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Canaan promis'd is before - Part l. 
Cbriſt's Birth and Circumciſion too 
Comfort ye my, comfort ye my 
Cry aloud, is the Command 


ditto 
Chriſt, our Head's gone up on High ditto . 
Could I of all Perfe&io > hoall ditto 
Come ye Lovers of the Lamb Part II. 
* 
D. : 
| hunibyd mus we fing Part N 
Deliver'd from Pain ditto 
Deareſt 7%, tho* unſeen - ditto 
Daughters of Jeruſalem - ditto 
| Dear Shepherd, ſee thy Flock here met Part II. 
. Deareſt, holy, wounded Lamb ditto 


7 Dead to the World, to Fleſh and Souls Part III 
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Farewel, vain World, from thee I ceaſe ditto 


Greatly bales * 4 


js - ditto 
Great Bad. thy sd all gabe ditto - 
92 Teſus ! glorigus ! Tofu 1 ditto 
Go be to God on gh : 
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High on the Holy Mount, & e. Book II. * 
Hail riſen Saviour, Conqueror divine Book HI. 


Hail eur, perfect God and Man! Part I. 60 3 
Hail high, exalted, righteous Man - ditto 69* ©? 

How deep was that whichChr;/ ſuſtain'd ditto 107 36 
Here ſhall no Trouble or Diſmay ditto 124 47 

_ How charmingly ſounds = ditto 187 87 
How pow'rful is the glorious Word ditto 191 92 
How rich the Love! my Lord, my God Part II. 222 15 
How ſtrange theTidings, how profound ditto 234 27 
How hardly Men are brought to own Part III. 241 1 


Ifr'el, truſt thou in Lord - Part II. 226 19 


In ev'ryPlace, dear Lamb Part Ill. 243 
In my own Fleſh 1 ſee 5 Part II. 212 6 
8 | | 6 + | ; 5 
| J. FL „enen 
Jeſus the Grace reveal'd - Part I. 63 9 
Jeſus the Father's richeſt Greee ditto 64 10 
Ze/us the Saviour from above ditto 67 14 
vs, how glorious is thy Grace "ditto 128 30 
«7 thy Beauties I explore - ditto 130 54. 
Jus, thou higheſt, lovelieſt Name ditto © 14; 0 
thy Name we praife - ditto 158 68 
Fejus only will we ng | - ditto _ | 90 
t, and him crucity'd Part II. 221 1 


Talus, Maſter, in thy Hand ditto 223 1 
Jeſus, he is the Vine moſt true * Part III. 263 35 
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5 fa Hess n aud Barth united ling Part I. 
Let us lire while we may ditto 
pl us our Hearts and Voices 71 Part II. 

Let A the Natjoes of the ** ditto 
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y deareſt Lamb, who bear'ſt my Grief Part I. 
ly Beloved, baſe away ie dino 
oſt precious, in our Saviour's Sight ditto 


Moſes, he gave the fi'ry Law ditto 
My Song ſhall be of fm wha dy'd PartII. 
My Saviour for me bled - ditto 
My deareſt Redecmer, thou Ligns of : 
my Days - ditto 
My eee let me be — ditto 
Mortals, behold your dying God ditto 
My dear Maſter, Je/us Chri/ ditto 
My dear Redeemer, dying God ditto 
8 10 1 do N. 
Now ate we Sons of God — Part I. 
Now 2 now 1s Jeſus - ditto 
Nor Reaſon, nor Senſee ditto 
loth the "Truth appear - _ ditto 


owl all our Tongues withRapture tell Port II. 
ow the Lamb aſcends on high ditto 


None tt Jeſus will wing = Part III. 
Now I 52 tound the round wherein ditto 
Nice ſyſtemàtie Faiths deny - ditto 


Name divine, to all importing Love dit 
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O! how doth God our Souls ſurpriſe Part IJ. 74 15 
O Love ! what a Secret to Mortals thou 49 2% foal 
"; WW" +; — 7 7 oe 76 16 
O my Je O my Jeſus: - _ditto 77 17 
O bah mee thy Myſt' ry divine ditto 79 18 
Our glorious Lord is ris'n indeed ditto 149 62 
O Chriſt ! O Love divine ditto 153 64 
O the Tidings, how profound ditto 183 79 
O Lamb, my Lord, my God, my King Part II. 20 2 
O thou dear Sov'reign of my Breaſt ditto 210 4 
One God there is, which God is ours Part III. 279 28 
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See, O my Soul, with Wonder, fee Part I. 80 19 
Shew me the Reaſon, O my God, ditto 81 20 


Soſemnly we now confeſs „ dittio, 84 22 
Sing the Triumphs of your conqu' ring ditto 193 96 
Satan of Diſputation fond ditto 200 100 
See ! O my Soul, on Calvary Part II. 260 17 
: 
T. | 8 
Th“ unutterable Word thou art Part l. 62 8 
he Victory's won - ditto 85 28 
hy Goſpel, dear Lamb ditto ' 87 23 
The Father's Love to Man ſo free - ditto © 89 24 
To redeem our Souls he comes ditto 113 39 
The Father's holy Eye ditto 127 4 


- This is the Faſt which I will chooſe ditto 176 74 
The Builder whom true Wiſdom ſways ditto 181 77 

- Thy Myſtery, O Cbriſt, how great! ditto' 184 81 

To Jaſus, lifted up on high — ditto 185 * 
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Time flies — Part I. 186 85 0 
Fong « . Honor 15 Ws that nc no Sin ditto 187 86 
Theſe many Years, the Tyrant Death ditto  . 198. 98 
Mis wat him that weeps and prays Part II. 215 
Truect Lover of thy People '- Unto 227 20 
Thou art my dre Portion, thay dear | 
| Nazxtreen © 236 29 
The Stviour's Blootl und Ri \tevulneſs Pt fl. 254 13 
Thanks that God's * * hath 
Mek ditto 259 16 
The Wiy of . bound Jitio 271 24 
oO. „nts | wv, N 190 4 
Various the Objects Men deſire Part I. 173 72 
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inn r Lebe Themes purſue ditto go 25 
Wich iſotemn Shout we fing thy Praiſe ditto 92 26 
When God would manifeſt his Grace ditto 93 27 
Wen God our Father's pleas'd ditto 


+8 
When blinded with Pride - ditto 99 29 
We're certainly ſure — ditto 98 30 


end rous Voice which crys withPow'r ditto 
at dazzling Glories ſtrike mine Eye ditto 103 
'drous the :Gface which no-w we 

.prd 13 . di 103 31 
hat lorĩes ſurrounding ny + Saviour * 5165 


| ditto *' 109 37 

2 fay whatGlories lie” ditto IP! 2 

ys Jebn beheld. - duitto 115 41 

. thy Name we call ditto 117 42 

Tac Beaution divine ditro 118 43 
Whill 1 ſhall track che Depth of Love ditto 120 4 


Bs now atiſe, the Light is come © ditto 
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We now with gladneſs tell 


When I behold my bleeding God ditto 
We celebrate the Praiſe to-day "ditto 
Whilſt we are marching thro - ditto 
When all the Virtues of the Wood ditto 
When Elements and Time will fade ditto 


We thejoyful Sound have heard 
What Bleffings in the Lamb abound ditto 
When Laz'rus with his Fathers flept | 
* Iſrael wand' ring in the Wilder- 

0 f 


When can it be that thoſe deep Won- 
ders riſe - 


- Part II. 
When firſt I knew my Lord, my God ditto 
What joy or Honour could we have Part III. 
What is it, wounded bleeding Love ditto 
With Pain and Wearineſs oppreſs'd ditto 
When on the Bed of Sickneſs laid ditto 
What heavenly Glories did adorn ditto 
While Saran, Sin, and Law unite ditto 
With thankfulneſs I fing the Man ditto 
n 
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Ve are God's Building (is the Word) Part I. 


Ye Arms of Love, once pierc'd with 
Nails . - © —_ - Part III. 
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tzONTAINING 


4 Reaſon of the Autaos's Cholce of this Sub- 
Jeet; Complaint of Partiality and Bigotry + 
With a word of Advice to the Reader; 


FX Mind, literate, anpoliſhed, 
Like a wild Waſte, by no induſtrioug 
Hand | 
Early improv*d; muſt leave Creation's Song 
To higher Geniuſes. The want of Learning 
Study, Expanſe and Readineſs of Thought; 
Confines and limits me: Fruitleſs, unſkill'd 
Io Meditation on Earth and Skies; the 5 
. Works of God; which nobler Micky 555 
y re 
Him inſpir'd, withal a nc | 
By prudent Search, Enquiry rational, 1 
Have with Succeſs, Beauty and Elegance. 
Dirinely ſung. Fan all Nette, 8 
PE A To 


( 2 ] 

To theſe advent*rous Flights, I am content 
Alone to tread that Path, and follow that 
More certain Track, wherein the Traveller, 
Tho a Fool, ſhall never err. Jeſus, the 
Way, the Truth, the Life; his Birth, his Life, and 
Death, the Steps by which I ſhall aſcend up 
To the holy Till, where all the Bleſſings 
Of his Blood, immenſe, unnumbered, are b 

Me poſſeſo'd. I chute this Theme, becauſe my 
Joy, my Health, my quick'ning Spirit, Life and 
Marrow of my Bone; Wine to my drooping 
Heart, and Oil to all my Wounds. My ſure, tho? 
Humble Steps, there wil I take advancing. 
Wich a Song of Praiſe to true Perfection. 


Knowing myſelf, I know that Man is vain, 
Is partial, and rarely brought to hint, to 
Hear, to read impartially ; or thus to 
Judge, of what is not his own. Prejudice, 
- Love's Bane and Ruin of Society, 
An envious Fiend, bitter, implacable, 
Malicious, and uncharitable ; curſt 
Salamander, bred in the Fire of Hell, 
The only Element in which it lives 
A meagre Fury, Spawn of gigantick 
Pride and Wrath ; Monſter, Hide-bound, lean, 
raving, 
And unſatisfy'd, when ey 'ry godlike 
Thought it has devour'd. Truth, F gu 
Kindneſs, 
Charity, impartial Honeſty, till | | 
Falls a Prey to this e 3 


This 


1530 
This deſtroy'd. Spiritual Fever, burning: 
Pleuretick, contracts the gene-ous Mind, 
Straitens the Bowels, diſturbs all Peace, and 
Will not ſuffer the Object of its Wrath 
And Envy to poſſeſs his Life: Againſt 
Him enrag'd, from him refuſing Light or 
True Inſtruction, it raiſes numberleſs 
Objections againſt the Word of Truth, and 
Life itſelf, if ſpoke by him; yea, thinks the 
Worſe of Chriſt, if ſuch he will aſſiſt, and 
Evidence to Man his Preſence with them. 
Thus fain would have him angry with all whom 
It condemhs. If this, the Object of its 
Hate, be bleſs'd, *twill not believe; but if s 
Evident beyond Objection, then it | 
Pines, as poiſon'd with his joy. It hates the 
Goſpel for his Sake, if he ſucceſsful 
Is therein; ſtarts from the Truth, tho? known, td . 
What it knoweth wrong, and builds again what 
Once the Man deſtroy'd, only Revenge to 
SGratify and cruſh the hated Worm. If 
He is ſtill above it, ſtedfaſt in Truth 
And Liberty, which it cannot deny, 
Then will it repreſent him as knowing 
Only, not enjoying or poſſeſſing 7 
What he ſpeaks, and makes Confeſſion a | 


Io prove this Evidence as true, it has 
A Microſcope; greatly, in Virtue, to 
Magnify or make appear, what hay 1 
Naked Eye could not diſcern. Thro this, i&” 
Calls the World to gaze upon the Man it 
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Hates: There the ſmalleſt Grain of Sand ſwelts to 
A mighty Rock, rugged and dreadful to 
Behold ; whilſt Inſects, much ſmaller than our 
Notice, Yhere like Lions look or ſavage 
; | Beaſts, of Forms various, ſtarts the Sp ctator 
1 As affrighted: and thinks nor Fruitfulneſs, nor 
Peace, nor Safety's there, T hus Prejudice, as 
In a Glals preſents the Man it hates, where 
Ev'ry Mole-hill riſes to a Mountain; 
ö Spitefully aggrandizing each Word and 
| Work imperfect, ſpoke or done by him: With 
| Arttul Accent, and ſubtle Period, 1 
Aggravates his Citimes. From his Confeſſion, 
And Repentance, towards God and Man, it 
Will giv? a public Proof of his being 
Criminal, until his Memory and 
Name's caſt forth, to the loathing of his Word 
And Perſon : Thus furious will i- ſmice the 
| Object of its hate, tho* through the Saviour's 
| Sides, Oh cruel Prejudice! which gives no 
F Quarter, knows not how to ſpare, dreams 27 is 
; Injur'd, and never will forgive: Like Ham, 
+ Betrays the Father's Nakedneſs, and like 
Him curs'd ; ſince it betrays, torments, and yet 
Will crucify afreſh the Lord of Life 
And Glory, with-Pain and open Shame, and 
That with Greedinels, rather than not with 
Cruelty oppreſs the poor and hated | 
Man. O dreadful Prejudice ! what Miſchief 
Halt eu wrought! Expoſing and condemning 
That in others, which in elf is ſpar'd : 


Yea 
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Yea worſe, far worſe, foſter'd in thee, in thee 
Conceal'd and yet is but a little one. 


O hateful Prejudice! Like Adders deaf, 
Thou ſhut*ſt thy Ears againſt the Truth, and wilt 
Not hear the Charmer's Voice, however wife he 
Charm, becauſe 2% Image, Mind, and Features 
Are not ſeen on him: yet, tho* /hou wilt not 
Hear, thou deem'ſt it Hereſy ; and thus, in 
Rage, condemneſt what thou know'ſt not. Thou 
Wouldſt forbid whoc'er would work a mighty 
Work, or Miracle, and follows not with 
Thee | Thou hardly thinkeſt Good can any 
Where be done, or any Thing of Moment 
Poſſibly effected, where hou art not 
Concern'd | Thou wilt not be convinc'd that God. 
Can work, or will, but by ſuch whom thou, in 
Thy great Wiſdom wilt approve of! Thou lov'ſt 
Thy/elf, and only lov'ſt thyſelf ; and where 
Thcu lov'ſt thy Neighbour, it is for thine own 
Sake: The Cauſe is his Subſerviency : From 
Him i bou gathereſt, in Thought, or Word, or 
Work, or Sameneſs in Opinion, joining 
In Spirit with zbee, in all ty Ways and 
Each Propoſal, made by hee. Whilſt hug, then 
Is he ſafe; no Spot is ſeen, nor ſha!l the 
| Deepeſt Stain appear, his Sin is cover'd, 
And each Infirmity is hid. But if, | 
To his Conſcience and his God, he faithful 
Is, and croſs 2% Purpoſes, with Füe and 
Sword ibou ſolloweſt him, blowing the brazen 
Trumpet of Reproach, Slander, Calumny, 
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And Slaughter; trembles the Earth, whilſt all the 

Sons of God and Men are at a Loſs to 

Think. Thus raves the helliſh Hag, accurſed 

Prejudice, new conqueſts makes, whilſt Millions 

Are her Subjects, ſpreads her Dominions wide 

From Sea to Sea, aims at univerſal 

Monarchy, and Conqueſt of the World. Long 

Has the true Believer ſtood the Mark of | 

All its Envy, Calumny and Rage: With 

Infamy it brands bim; often it writes 

His Name in Catalogue of Reprobates, 

And fain would drown him in Perdition. Old 

Scars and Bruiſes might he ſhew, with many 

Wounds freſh bleeding, daily receiv'd from 1015 

Infernal-Fce. To authorize its Rage 

And Bitterneſs, it turns his Accuſer, | 

And pleads, that he's a Sinner; this he'll with 

True Remorſe confeſs : But this ſufficeth 

Not, except for Proof more pregnant, of the 

Accuſation. Faith and Repentance it 

Refuſes, and, like the old Novation, 

Admits not of the Prodigal's Return, 

Nor wall it ſuffer the poor Backſlider + 

Ever to be heal'd. As Meſſengers of 

Fob, each Day and Hour, Report is made, and 

Tidings freſh are brought of Loſs of Friends, 

Of Name ard Reputation, Slander, vented 

New, and dire Reproach, old Infirmities 

Rais'd from the Dead, new cloath'd, new paiated, 

and C4. 8 

Sent into the World, to rob him of his 

Peace, his Life, and to perſuade the Land, to 
W | hk 5 


3.40 
Spue him out. From every Quarter, it © 
Warmly plies him, he ſcarce has Time to breathe, 
Nor will 77 ſuffer him to lift his Head. 
No Terms of Peace will it accept, unleſs 
He will deſpair, and curſe his God, and die. 
Like foaming Waves of Sea, it raiſeth Mire 
And Diit, at him ſo truly levell'd, that 
Now he hath no Part, — what's defil'd, all 
Cover'd o'er with Filth : The Robe excepted, 
Which Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell, can ever ſpot : 
In that he'll wrap himſelf and ſolemnly 
Appeal, from Few Law and Righteouſneſs, 
And partial Tribunal, to thy great Seat 
Of Judgment and impartial Juſtice, moſt 
Exalted Ceſar, great King, and holy 
Emperor of Earth and Skies. Preſerve the 
Soul *till then, nor ſuffer thou the Fleſh (ſo 
Often tempted, to make Repriſals on 
The Foe, and to render Raillery for 
Its Railing) ever to have its Way. And, 
Jo thy Praiſe, PlI now confeſs, that I had 
Fainted, if I had not in thee believ'd. 


Since JI have ſcarce a Friend, I need not be 


 Surpriz'd with Fear, or Terror, leſt theſe Lines 55 


Should fall into a partial Hand, - becauſe 

An Enemy. But yet, I would adviſe 

The Reader, and petition him, judge not 
Before thou read'ſt, nor then, before thou ſhalt 
Have Grace to underſtand, Thou wilt ſay 'tis 
Here; firit, imitate the honeſt 

_ Old Bereans, and nobly ſearch the Scripture, _ 


A 4 | Whether © | 


11 
Whether it is ſuch or not. Or wilt thou 
Say, 'tis only Speculation, Produce 
Of Knowledge, empty, tranſient, by Paſſions 
Working natural aſſiſted ? Is it 
The Truth? if ſuch, he does not well, who yet 
Will cenſure it. My Word I give, as the *' 
Only Pledge I here can give, that I am 
Now determin'd, to ſpeak of nothing, nor 
Treat of other Matter, than what I do 
In Mercy, handle, taſte, and feel, of the 
Great word of Life. I own it Foolifhneſs, 
If that be thy Objection: But if thou 
Read impartially, on cooler Thought, thou 
Wilt perceive, *tis the Fooliſhneſs of God, 
The Myſtery of the Croſs, far wiſer | 
Than the wiſeſt Man. Suſpicion here creeps 
In, that thy own Wiſdom's Folly, whilſt Proof 
Inſenſibly will ſteal upon thee, that 30 
God is only wiſe, Enthuſiaſm ſay'ſt 
Thou? is it unxeaſonable? What Proof? I 
Cannot comprehend: Is that ſufficient | 
Proof? muſt all Men's Reaſon but keep Pace with 
Thine? with Hine confin'd, and limited, dark, 
Slumb'ring, feiter'd, groveling in the Dutt? Is 
Thine the Standard, Balance, and eternal 
Rule to try the Orthodoxy, Weight and 
Juſtneſs of all cthers Thoughts, and Reaſon 
By? Vain Man! bluſh at thy Vanity, thy 
Pride, and at thy own Unreaſonableneſs. 
As Nimrod, {till thy Head would'ſt lift, above 
Thy Fellows? Alpiring ſtill to be a I. 
God, thou pluck'ſt forbidden Fruit. Yea ſuchthou 
Fer}. - 


'S& 


Art, in thine own Sentiment, who raſhly 
Wilt condemn as Hereſy, and judge as 
Foolifhneſs what thou approv'ſt not of: And 
That becauſe not by thee comprehended. 


Read then with candid Love and Chriſtian 
He. | _ 

And generous Principle, ſuch as at 

The firſt you had, when Jeſus gain'd your Heart: 
*Fore *twas ſpoil'd, and bigotted with doubtful 
Terms of Orthodoxy, Traditions, Schemes, 
Doctrines and Forms of Man, pernicious and 
Deteſted Wiſdom of the preſent Age. 

In this baptiz'd, immediately the Lamb 

A roaring Lion does commence : And the 
(Once) charitable Chriſtian, proves a fierce 
And fiery Bigot. Such not the Mind of 

Chriſt, nor of the Chriſtian Man, who lives with 
Him: With him content and fatisfied, as: 

With the better Part. Such fly the Wrath, and 

Bitterneſs, Pride, Envy, Malice, Revenge, 
And Want of Charity, conceiv'd in Hell; 
The Brat of Antichriſt, and Darling of 

The Bigot : Carefully nurs'd ; by Precept 

And Example recommended, under 

The Name of Chriſtian Zeal for Holine's 4 

And Truth. How can it be, that out of Zeal Af 

For Holineſs, Man ſhould hate his Brother? 

Where is the Proof of greater Ho!inefs Fo 

In him? or where, when in Defence of Truth  * 
Againſt the Heretic (by him to named), "of 

| He breathes Revenge and | Slaughter, heaps on 

him Wm SE 


um 


10 
Slander, Calumny, Reproach, reveals all 
His Infirmities, though to the wounding 
And Diſhonour of a Saviour's Name: And 
Then inſinuates, that this is Proof 
Of his being falſe and heterodox ? 
But if this envious Argument is true, 
Then proves it falſe the Perſon who propos'd 
It. Since each judicious Eye can ſee if 
Stated in the Loſs of Truth, Reproach of 
Chriſt, and Forfeiture of his Religion. 
Whilſt all z7s nervous Force conſiſts in baſe 
Deceit and Treachery; in Treatment to 
His Neighbour ſhewn, which he would not again, 
With Willingneſs, receive from him. Murd'rous, 
Atheiſtick Practice, and Wickedneſs 
Moſt manifeſt, Lord, what is Man? Yea what 
Are Chriſtian Men, ſo call'd; when the moſt 
Pious and greateſt Advocates for Truth and 
Holineſs, are ſo deceitful, and fo 
Spiritually wicked? O my God, didſt 
Thou vouchſafe no greater Proof, of the deep 
Divinity and Truth of thy moſt pure 
And holy Goſpel, than what is gather'd 
From the beſt of all that call upon thy 


| Name, from their Conformity to Thee, I 


Sure ſhould hate the Chriſtian Name and 
ſtraightway | 

Be an Atheiſt. But that I am not ſuch, 

Thou know'ſt. And would by thy Direction make 

Confeſſion of my Faith in thee, my Gad. 


BOOK. 


4; Humanity, my Nature fallen; and 


BEREW 
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Of the Humiliation of CarisT, In his Birth, 
LI ife, Poverty, &c. And of Faith in bim. 


IGH on the holy Mount, is kept the grand, 
The general Aſſembly of the Firſt- 

Born Church ; where all the aner d Members of 
Zion militont, with every perfect 
Unimbodicd Spirit, Member of Church 
Triumphant, meet together: to bleſs the 
God incarnate, keep Holiday, and taſte 
The precious Sabbath : Where all together 
Make but one dear Body of all the bleſt 
And boly Brotherhood ; the deep, divine 
Original is Mary's ſacred Child, | | 
In Betblem born. There find we all the Curſe 
Of our Nativity remov'd; then learn 
We Thankfulneſs, and not 'til Then, for our 
Creation, Being, Birth, Diſtinction from 
The Brute, thro' Senſe and Immortality. . 5 1 


| Deep Myſtery of God incarnate, the 

Everlaſting Father, Creator, Gd 1 A 
' Almighty, a helpleſs Infant born ! of 8 
Woman's Seed and Subſtance, took he my hei 
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9 Peu d me to the Fulneſs of his 
Nike | | "Godhends | 
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Godhead : The Virgin's Womb myſteriouſly 
The Bridal- Chamber: Confeſs'd as God, by 
Her who bare him in her Womb, when her Soul 
Rejoic'd in God her Saviour, and Spirit 
Magnified the Lord. Worſhipp'd his Name by 
The young Baptiſt, when in Mother's Belly; 
He heard the joyful Tidings of holy 
Incarnation : Though incapable of 
Reaſoning, he leap'd and ſtrangely bounded : As 
Tho? o'ercome with Joy, he Adoration 
Pay'd to him, his Lord, andGod, and Bridegroom, 
Whoſe Harbinger he was. With like Sui Prize, 
Wonder, and Joy unſpeakable, I ſee 
Him born, Ancient of Days, and Father of 
Eternities, a helpleſs Child. The God, 
Whoſe Preſ-nce fills infinite Space, upon 
His Creature's Knee. Nouriſh'd by her, whom his 
Own Hands had made, and powerful Word had 
Spoken into Being ; nor could ſhe for 
A Moment's Space exiſt, without the Power 
And Gedbead of that Child, ſhe in her Arms 


7 Bare, Ile, her Creator, and as ſinful 
Woman, bleſs'd and ſav'd by him. Great Son of 


Mary, hail; born to univerſal Reign 


And Monarchy. Ambaſſadors attend, 

= From every World, to pay thee rightful 

= Homage in thy humbled State. From Heaven 
Tie Angels come to own thy Government 

3 And Right to wear the Crown, From Heathen 


Lands, 


And Earth's remoteſt Bounds, the Princes come 
Jo worſhip thee, great Monarch! To render 


Trib ate, 


Wich tremendous Rev'rence, ſung tor 7 
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Tribute, due from them as Subjects. Wiſe Men 
They were, no Man that's truly wiſe, but what 
Will bow to thee. For thine own faithful Friends, 
On whom is nam'd thy Name, Simeon of old, 
And Anna, welcom'd Thee: In all their Names, 
With Gladneſs, Joy, an unknown Extaſy. 
Moſt backward was the Prince of Hell to own 
Thy kingly Power, the Grandeur of thy Reign: 
At length, compell'd to own thee, not only 
Equal, but his great Superior; and that 
Before thy greateſt Enemies: Now, cruſhed 
By thy Almighty Arm, he ſinks, deſpairs, 
And fawns, tho' once the brighteſt, moſt radiant, 
Of the Morning Stars: When he refus'd to 
Worſhip thee, was curs'd, degraded, caſt fiom 
Worlds of Light, and now petitions for a 
Lodging in a Herd of Swine. And, laſtly, - 
1, as out of due Time born, exceeding 
Late, but not too late, am come to own th 
Godhead in thy Birth: Thy Mazclty, great 
King of Kings, thy Right to reign and tovern | 
This poor Heart of mine, ever, ever thine. ; 
Amaz'd, I view, with infinite Delight, 2 
The Infant God. With me the Ang gels 8228s... 
As having not ſo feen their God hs, 723 
Olories ineffable, Brightneſs divine, 12 We — 
Inſufferable, till now had been bis fifſt 
And upper Garment; they daring not o 
Look on him, as thus array'd, emblig ple 4 
Their Faces is their Wings, and lou h e p 
Thechigheſt, with Voice like Thunder-elaps, hes 3 
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thi, boly, boly j but now they gaze 

Their Fill; prompted, by long Deſire, to bk 

Into the Myſtery ; tho' curious in 

Their Search, intenſe, and diligent, they fail 

To ſound the Depth of Incarnation, I 

Found them in Amazement when I came: All 

Heaven-deep in Study, puzzled afreſh 

Each Moment at deeper Wonders riſing 

To their View: Then drowning in eternal 

Depths of Infinity. High Seraphims; 

And knowing Cherubims, Dominions, Thrones; 

Angels, Archangels, Principalities  . 

And Powers, all ſtood as loſt in deepeſt 

Thought: As when a curious Searcher fain would 

Learn Impoſſibilities. Their Eyes as 

Fix'd, their Faces Seats of Wonder, Center 

Of all the Powers, of Worſhip, Joy, Delight; 

And Love, pointed me out the new-born God. 

With them T gaz'd, nor was it long before 
The Morning-Star aroſe, and Light dawn'd in 

My Sbul; my God I knew in form of an 

Infant; 7 bow'd the Knee; with me they 


5 Bow'd; I cry'd, my Lord, my God, Creator, 
And Preſerver; they join'd with me: I ſaw 


'My Nature born anew, of that which once 
Was marr'd, a nobler Veſſel made. Said I, 
He wears ny Fleſh, my Maker is my Friend; 
My Huſband ; at this, they ſtood amaz d; I 
Added I'm a Son, Member, and therefore 

One with him, that holy Thing born of a 
Woman, cali'd the Son of God. Jebovab 

* In. very decd, c comes down to dwell with me, 
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Fleſb, and by the Spirit's Pow'r, born in 
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Incarnate, O the joyful Sound! now my 
Election and my Calling's ſure. Bd xg * 
Firſt Moment I ere was truly thankful - 
For my Creation, and that I am a | 
Man: when wandering in Urſcertainties, with 
Bitterneſs, I curs'd the Day, when firſt I + 
Saw the Light, and wifh'd a brutal Mind and 
Form, rather than what I was : But now no 
More of that, my God is born, born in a 
Mortals Form, born in my Nature, in my 


My inmoſt. Soul : Glory to Thee, O Lord. 


* 


Have his Wants ſupply d. Thoſe Hands, chat. 
27 4 the ſtarry Plains abroad, the Heitz me 


3 
« 0 


— 4 3" 
4 
+8 & . 
= vw 
4 1 
2 W \ x 
oy L. * Y 2 - by 
% 4 p 4 > * 
x 5 Na * * 
2 g = —_ : 
p CY S . 
— 1 * 
— 4 
* — 1 * * 


Great Son of Mary, bail! thy Birth the deep 
Foundation of my perpetual Sonſhip: 
Thy Love to Man, to me, unfathom'd, ſince, . 
For my Sake and Safety, thou waſt a poor, 
And helpleſs Infant born. O Wonder, and 
Aſtoniſhment! deep boundleſs Myſtery! ! 
Omnipotence whoſe powerful Word, wiſely 1 
From Chaos, ſpake unnumber'd Worlds to Life 4 
And Being, from nothing made; hung e A 
In boundleſs Space, only ſupported by. "0 
His Deity, is here a ſpeechleſs Child 
In Want of Raiment, Food and Nouriſhment, 
But yet incapable of aſking, to 


made and 


A Curtain; thoſe Hands, that graſp'd the awful 
Sceptre, and ſway'd it o'er ten Dh , 
@ That "oY the dreadful Thunderbolts: ba. 
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When mighty Angels, in Rebellion thought 
To ſhake his Throne; till driv*a like tim'rous 
Deer, ' 
By him to endleſs Deeps, and there reſerv'd 
Far future and eternal Judgment : Thoſe _ 
Hands are now a feeble Infant's; Whoſe Graſp 
Is ſoft, unſteady, and unable to | 
Defend, or to relieve himſelf. Thoſe Eyes 
Like burning Flames, or dreadful Fires, ſwifter 
Than Lightning, or the ſwifteſt Comets, ſhoot 
Terrible through Space infinite: thoſe Eyes 
Omniſcient, from which there is no Hiding- 
Place, ſeeing; all Eternities at once, | 
Are now, in infant Slumber clos'd : when lull'd 
To Reſt. Where is the Scribe, the Man who 
dreams _ , > Yeo 
He's wiſe ? Where the Diſputer ? Can he by 
All his Wiſdom, fathom this great Depth, this 
Myſtery. unfathomab'e ? who dare | 
Bow to the new-born Infant, and yet not 


Fear Idolatry ? confeſs him, as the 
Higheſt, God Almighty, without any 


Dread of Blaſphemy: Commit their Life, and 


Soul, into his Hands: Nor doubt his Power to 


Save, even to the uttermoſt ? This Man 

By Wiſdom natural directed, dare | 

Not do: Reaſons how can it be, ſtarts back, 

And ſhudders at the Thought. Thus thought f 
once, | | | 

But now tis not my Caſe, I worſhip from | 

My Heart che holy Child, no other God * 


1 know; what in bim ſtumbles human Wit 
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And Wiſdom, and hinders Adoration 

To be pay'd, is Proof moſt pregnant to my 
Heart, that be, the Child at Belbl'em born, is 
The eternal God. Young Betblemitez I thee | 
Adore, thy Birth, hath healed mine of all 
Its Curſe and Malady, into a State 
That's vc I enter now : where Joy and Truth; 
And Plenty reigns; where, as the Prince of Peace, 
I am thy bleſt and happy Subject, here | 
With Delight, PII ever leart thy great Love. 

Bleſt are mine Eyes, * now they ſee; mine Ears, 
For now they hear the Goſpel-day; the Year 
Of Jubilee the Glory, Light, and Love, 
For which the Prophets long in Darkneſs grop'd, 
When unto them it was reveal'd, that the 
Should miniſter not to themſelves, (the Depth 
Of this great Myſtery) but me, favour d 
With finding God in Faſhion as a Man. 
Nor Fleſh, nor Blood the Revelation gave, 
Of this the Ground-work, deep Foundation of 


All my Joy and Peace. Did God become a 
Man ? be did: My Spirit echoes back a 


clare. 
And yet; his Miniſters, hils Goſpel; abt 
- His Cauſe, not deck'd with ornamental 
Nar Favour of the World : His Kingdom 


* 


* 1 


Man, a poor, deſpiſed, friendleſs, labouring 255 Te: 
Man: Poor his Birth, his Life, and EN "3:4 2208 


Nos of the ſame; therefore deſvis'd by 15 5 * IE : 1 
x High, and 1 the Ignorant, and the e 3 
If * Fulneſs of the carnal Mind.. 
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By Hell, and ſeemingly by Heaven, to 
Mortals judging according to the Fleſh. 


Friendleſs, amongſt the Thouſands of his 
Friends, | 


Moſt fo in his own Houſe : where all lay in 


Their Claim, as faithful Friends to bim : And 
| more, 


A Labourer was he; I ſaw him in 
The morning Light go forth, with Implements 
Of Toil, careful, in Honeſty to earn 
With Creating Brow his Bread: I ſaw, and well 
I mark'd his Fingers cramp'd, and bended Back, 
Hewing the knotty Oak ; how earneſt in 
wig Work, laborious Blows and Streams of Sweat 
eclare. When not a little weary'd, through 
The human Nature's Vigour ſpent, that he 
No more the Ax could lift, I follow'd to 
A private, lonely Shade, where he to gain 
His Breath, ſo well nigh ſpent, to gather freſh 
Contraction to his ſlacken'd N erves, the Ferment 
In his boiling Veins to cool, had now in 
Wearineſs retir'd ; There in a Corner 
I beheld him ſtand, or kneel, or proſtrate _ 
On the Earth along ; » with Eyes, or Hands, or 
Heart uplifted, h the Virgin's Son, the 
Lab' ring Man he prayed : Nor did, nor could he 
Then forget the Sinner me, but ſpake * 
Word, or more, on my Behalf ſeal'd with a 
Lover. s Sigh, as when the Heart-firings break; 
For 


80 Ae then heard, now heard to all the endleſs. FAY 
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Ages of Eternity the ſame. O- 

Lovely Bridegroom ! my dear prevailing Lamb! 
*T was once a Curſe to be a Labourer, 

When then pronounc'd as Wages, in part, for 
Adam's firſt Tranſgreſſion; but now no more, 


Since thou waſt made a perfect Curle for me. 


The Sun declining leaves the Horizon, 
Whilſt Darkneſs interpoſes, and bids tge 
Lab'rer ceaſe from Toil, and reſt : Fatigu'd and 
Weary'd, ſtagg'ring home he comes. 1 fcllow'd 
_ Cloſe in Admiration loſt, whilſt pregnant 
Was my ſoul with awful Wonder, fervent 
Love, and rapt'rous Extacy, Hungry and 
Thirſty, he bleſt his Food, his Drink, and fed 
With Appetite. After a Deed of Gift, 

Of him and his, unto his Father and 
His God, with thanks return'd for Favours of 
The Day receiv*d, he laid him down to reſt: 
How ſweet the Sleep, how calm the Slumber: of 
The Induſtrious Man! Such was my Lord and 
God, and ſuch his peaceful Slumber. Did 1 
Call him Lord and God? That Man ſo poor, 0 
Spent with Labour, ſo griev'd, ſo try d, and den, 
In Sorrow | Deſpis'd, unmark*d, number'd wit 
Adam's Sons |! Yea, ſtill my Lord, my: Gad! . 
Not the Product of ſome fantaſtick Bra, ef 
Nor the wild Tranſport of a ſanguine Mind 105 


But Faith deliberate, ſufficient Proof; © Eh 4 


Which, after calmeſt Conſideration, : ad Alg 


Cooleſt reaſoning, leaves my Mind ſo folly... 155 
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20 
Of my own Exiſtence : That he, that Man, 
The Galilean, is my Lord and God ! 
Fertile this Faith, producing every Hour 
Freſh Tranſport, flowing Streams of ſolemn Joy, 
Gladneſs in the Heart; whilſt high, triumphant 
Sounds of ſacred Praiſe flow from my Soul, my 
Tongue; and all my Pow'rs conſpire to love, and 
Ever more acknowledge, in that dear Man, 
So wounded, my Lord! my God ! my Chief ! my 
Head ! my Huſband ! Shephera! Lover! Friend! and 
All that's dear to me: A Worm, but yet belov'd. 


hleſt, growing Youth ! in Spirit ſubject to 
Parents, who thy own Creatures were. Dear Man 
Of Sorrows with Grief acquainted, deeply 
Immers'd in Woe: David's great Lord and Son! 
Profeſſing Poverty, and feeling it 
In all its Depth and ev'ry Circumſtance 
Diſtracting, or that in ſuch a State might 
Be the Riſe of anxious Care and Sorrow. 
Hungry, thirſty, weary, toiling for thy 
Bread: Deny'd what Birds and Beaſts were favor'd 
With, a Place of Reſt and Shelter, from thine 
| - Own Voice, in Thunder Storms, blaſting Light- 
nnings, 
1 Modding Rains, the fiercer Whirl- wind, Scorch- 
in 
Of meridian Sun, and chilling Dews 
Of Night! So*poor waſt thou, that, of all the 
Globe terreſtrial, Produce of thy powerful 
Word, in Wiſdom parcel'd out to Man, tho“ 


Jo the laſt Degree ungrateful, one Foot Of 


121 
Of all was not by thee reſerv'd, to reſt 
Thy own afflicted weary Head upon. 


Hail, deſpiſed Carpenter! the hated 
Nazarene: Judg'd ſo mean, contemptible 
A Worm as not to merit the Regard, 
Nor once deſerve the Notice of IſraePs 
Maſter- Builders; no Form alluring, nor 
Comelinels attracting, in thee can they 
Behold : Too mean for Mammon's Worſhippers ; 
Diſdain'd by Rabbies as literate : 
Whilſt by the Men, who high Pretenſions make 
To Wiſdom's Ways, Thou — judg'd the Child of 
Ignorance, Phrenzy, Madneſs und groſſeſt 
Fooliſhneſs, the Friend of Publicans and 
Sinners; ſo thought and thus 1 but 
Truly prov'd in Holineſs the ſame, b 
All who feel redemption in thy Blood. Once 
Number'd with Tranſgreſſors, now the ſame ; ſince 
Whoſo in thy Name, and Go'pel of thy | 
Wounds, can work a Miracle, ſhall fill be 
Branded with diabolic Characters ; 
Whilſt their Infirmities, and ev'ry Slip 
Shall be remembered, and fully charg'd in 
Blackeſt and moſt aggravating Light. and 
- Circumſtances on them; which ever hat- 3 15 
8 been, had they been falle to ches 1 . 


Forerunner Pilgrim! i in nba Sortüg PRICES: 

- Plung'd, in Spirit pregnant, with Horror, Pains) -- 

Strange Torruie; deep Amazement, Agon, 4 

a undiflembled Woe. | Grape, fully tire 
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In Wine-preſs trod, by greateſt Fierceneſs of 
Almighty. Wrath ,whilit | River Streams fill up 
The Fountain inezhauſtible, with Wine, 
The richeſt, to quench the Thirſt, and _— with 
Infinite and ever new Delight, the 
Innumerable Millions, with a full 
Fruition bleſt in the Kingdom of the 
Father. Hail, friendleſs Man! by one betray 'd, 
Of a!l e - offended at the 
Scandal of thy Sorrow, Dejection, Blood 
And Pain: Dragg'd like a Ruffian old in Guilt, 
Harden'd in Murders, ſtain'd with Princes Blood; 
Who, having quench'd each ſpark of Virtue, true 
IIumanity, from Feilowſhip of Men 
Retires to ſome dreary Wilderneſs, where, 
In a horrid Cave, he makes his Den, and 
Like a curſcd Peſt, breathes nought but noxious, 
Diabolic Fogs, poiſoning a ruin'd _ 
Land; till the whole Nation, as one Man, arm'd 
With Swerds and Staves, ariſe to ſeek the foul, 
The horrid Monſter, with utmoſt Rage and 
Reſolut ion to ſpill his Blood, and cruſh 
His hated Life, left, with his curſed Breath, 
He lay he Nation waſte : Juſt ſo they thought, 
And * zhey trealed the dear Man I love. 
True Eniblem of my State by him aſſum'd, 
When lle became a hated Curſe for me. 

Hail, Galilean] patient in Troubles, 
Robb'd of thy comely Beard, the pious Mark 
Of Fatherhood and Gravity: Marr'd more 
Thy ſacred Face that any Man's; bruis'd, ſwol'n, 
Bloody, by Hands of Sure buffered — 5 


(23 ] 
And mangled; ; whilſt blindfold, they thy Godhead 
Mock, as tho' thou knewelt not who {mote thee 
Deriding thee-in ev'ry Office, Name, 
And ſacred Chara#er, wherein thou art 
For ever lovely to thy Bride, Under 
Thy Shadow with Delight unſpeakable, 
Pleas'd with the Sweetneſs of thy Fruit, I fit 
And ſing, O thou bleeding Vine! whole Father 
Was the Huſbandman : Careful Lover of 
The Branches; nor ſparing Pains, nor Coſt, to 
Purge away each Matter, which ſuperfl'ous, 
Hinder'd their Proſperity. In Hope and 
Expectation, which none could fruſtrate, He 
Sow'd the precious Seed in many long and 
Bloody furrow ; when Plowers plow'd thy pure 
And holy Fleſh (as fallow Ground manur'd - - 
And areſs'd) with W hips and Scourges, and other | 
Devices manifold, by Earth and Hell 
Invented; who, in this Work were Slaves to 
Pow'r omnipotenr, that the Root of all 
The holy Seed might be deep in thy bleſt 
Wounds, water'd with many a Stiower of Blood, 
And Sweat, and Tears, until ſo firmly fix d 
And rooted, that neither Drought, nor bluſt'ring 
Winds, nor - ſcorching Sun, could (poi their N 
Growth, nor 5 
Marr their Fruitfulneſs. Bleſt Incloſure, well 
Secur'd, where ev'ry Grain that's /&wn all 
Riſe; whilit the deep Valle ofgthy :bloody. |». 
Death, fill'd with a —— ON ſhall ſing for 
Joy, and bring its plenteous harveſt to 13 Fore th 
Eternal Garner. This to ſecure, Tam 
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Art content to be inſulled, crown'd with 

A thorny Crown, in Purple dreſs'd; as an 

Ambitious Man, whoſe want of Right to reigny 

Ignorance, Poverty, and Qualities 

Far viler, render him mean, juſtly the 

Hatred, Scorn, Deriſion, Sport of ev'ry 

Man, when drunken with Ambition, he aims 

At Crown and Scepter, claiming Government, 

More yet unlike a King, when, leading to 

Thy Throne, thou faint'ſt with Loſs of * 
beneath 

The Burden of a curſed Tree: The King 

Of Heaven faints; and, as a Mortal, ſinks, 

Mhen overburden'd, feebly to the Ground! 


High in the Kingdom of thy Croſs, enthron'd 
Upon the Top of e groaning Calvary, 
The Annals of Eternity record 
The great, uncommon Day. when Judgment was 
From Thee remov'd, and Humiliatio wm 
Deeply graven on thy bleeding Brow, Thy 
Face fo marr'd, unknown to Men or Angels 
Then, none durſt declare hy Generation, 
Or once conceive or think of thy Godhead 
And Eternity: Thy Friends belov'd, and 
Loving thee, were not excepted, ſince they 
Were ftagger'd at thy ſhametul Death; reaſoning, 
A Man ! 2 mortal Man ] with Wonnds, and Blood, 
And Sweat, and Bruiſes, Shame, and Spittle, in 
Eruel Ignominy cover'd. But thy +» 

reat Father, none thy Godhead 1 in 2516 


The Depth of Miſery ; and ſuch, to whom go 8 
He 


(25 ] 
He did and will, in Love reveal thee: As 
Then unto a Thief, in Jaws of Death, and 
Others ſince, and at length to me, a poor 
Unworthy Worm. With inward Joy, and with 
A deeply broken Heart once ſtung by Sin, 
The fiery Serpent, I look, and clearly 
View Thee made a ſhameful Curſe, naked in 
Blood, between the Heavens and the Earth, as 
Fit for neither : Angels with Wonder gaze, 
Pry deep, and, as with great Impatience 25 
Wait the End and Event of this profound, 
Inexplicable, deep and bloody Hour. 
Not ſo the Sons of darkneſs, and of Earth; 
From whom all Compaſſion was withdrawn, and 
Pity fled away: Each Head in Mock'ry 
Wags; each Tongue reviles and taunts, whilſt 
not a 
Public Tear is dropt for him, nor dare one 
Say he's innocent. Mean while he „gb, and 
Meeps and groans, and bleegs from ev*ry Wound, 
and 


Cries with bitter Cry, My God ! my God! Whilſt 
Thrilling Horror ſearches ev'ry Thought and 


Deep Receſs, with each Reflection of his 


Burden'd Soul. Thro' ev'ry gaping Wound, 40. 4 


Bruiſed Part, Mortality creeps in 
Pangs Ro Death come on, his Heart-ſtringobredK, 
e 
Cries again, *Tis files: Glorious Sound; then 
Voluntary bows his Head, and dies. Now _ 
Wooly Nature 1 Convuls'd, it „ 
. 'Groang 
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Groans in dreadful Pangs, threatning Rebel Man 
With Diſſolution and a general Wreck. 


Creation mourns! The Sun in Darkneſs cloath'd, 
Makes general Proclamation that Light, firſt 
Of the Creatures refuſing now to filt 
Its Orb, had taken Flight, myſterious and 
Supernatural! back to its Fountain, 
Where it was gather'd, ere the Sun was made, 
Or yet the Moon, or Stars; as dreading to 
Expole in Blood, and ſhameful Form, Him 
Whoits Fountain and Supply eternal 
Was. Rends, of its own accord the Temple 
Vail, ſo long a Type of Incarnation, 
Surrounding in Concealment, Myſteries 
Sacred, hidden Glories from ev'ry Eye: 
Entrance deny'd to all, but the High Prieſt 
Excepted, ordain'd to offer Sacrifice, 
And be with Blood to enter: But now the 
Price is paid; it points to all the living 
Way, open to deepeſt Holineſs, and . _ 
Bids with Beldneſs to approach to God through 
His own mangled Fleſh. T rembles the Earth, and 
Quakes as tho? Annihilation, Loſs of 
Foim and Matter was at Hand; and the old 
Reign of Chaos would again commence : Such 
Was it Fright at the Creator's Death; whillt 
Drinking up his Blood, ſtrong Phyſick, working 
Infinite, mov'd and convuls'd its Bowels.:: 
It ſtaggers, reels, and with uncommon Pain 
Caſts forth the Curſe once ſwallow'd: Thus 

., Pyrg 0, it gs 


Now 


&.. & W 
Now becomes new Earth to all the royal] 
Seed : preſenting them with a new State of 
Things. With horrid Cracks and Craſhings 
| burſts the 
Rocks ; whether the Marble, Adamant, or 
Flint, when ſmicten, was the Rock of Ages 
On which Fehovab ſtood : Thus broken by 
His Pain, howe'er impenetrable, ſtrong, 
Baffles the Labour, Strength and Skill of Man, 
Fuft ſa the ſtony Heart, that Adamant, 
Baffling the Labour, Skill, Defire of Man 
Refuſing to receive the leaſt Impreſs 
Of Good, by any Means he can deviſe, 
Or Implements prepared by him: But breaks, 
Diſſolves, becomes a ſpringing Well where-e* er 
His bloody Death in Spirit's Power comes. 
All hail, thou wounded, pale, W 5 
| bruis'd and 
Breathleſs Corps: In thee the Sign of the Son 
Of Man appears, where Blood and Water flow'd 
From thy pierc'd Heart! Was ever Love like /bine? . 
Tho once aſham'd to own, I now believe, 
And now confeſs with all my Heart; whilſt not 
A Doubt remains, thou art my Lord, my * 
The Father of Eternity: To Thee _ * 
I bow, and Thee I ts only Thee, : ,,- .. ® 
Singe all the Fulneſs of the Godhead dwells * - 
| Bodily in Thee. O Love, Delight, ang 
Joy unfathom'd! now I'm convinc'd, I re, 
I feel that God is Love. Thy Birth, thy nie, 
Thy Poverty, thy Scandal, Scorn, Contempt, 0 
Accurſed Death, and ſhameful "OO: T6. 74 
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Arifing to my View, proclaims the God 
Of Love; with Power irre/i/tible, 
Conquer'd my Heart, ſeiz'd all my Soul 
With Wonder, Peace, triumphant Love, more than 
What Angels know I feel. The mighty Work 
Is done, I'm low'd, and Sin's forgiven? Quite 
Blotted out, deſrœy'd and drown'd, for ever 
Drawn'd, in the devouring Ocean 'of my 
Saviour's Blozd, Nor want I other Proof, or 
Evidence of Love, the unchanging Love | 
Of God 1 me, but what's on Calv'yy's Mount 
Exhibited ; where open to my View, in 
Likeneſs of a hated Mortal, ſinful, 
Dying Mn, hangs Alpha and Omega; He 
Who: Name and Nature only, comprehends 
Eternity. Each pearly Tear, each Drop 
Of Sweat, and filling Clod of Blood, pregnant 
With Goqhead's Fulneſs, I behold : While each 
Tormenting Pain, deep Sigh, Heart —_— loud 
Caall, 
And bitter Cry, preaches Divinity 
In Blood to me: And burſts the Fountain of 
The mighty Deep, where the eternal Springs 
And boundleſs Ocean: the Love of God to 
Man lay ſecreted, conceal'd, and in great 
Meafurc hid From Man, ibo* thus belov'd, till 
Now : When ſecond Deluge flows, not ſuch as 
At the fiſt, that Hater only, this Blood 
And Water both, a richer Flood compos'd. 
That Evidence of Yrath, this of the Love 
Of God unto a ſinful World; that of W 
Deſtruction, this Life eternal to all. | 


On 
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On whom it flows; caught in this Deluge, I 
Am not deſtroy'd, but feel the Springs of Life; 
And tho' a Sinner, moſt unworthy of 
All the Sons that fell, I feel this Flood's my 
Element: Im left, I'm happy, whilſt here 
I nothing Want, I drink, 1 plunge, I waſh, 
And ſwim with Pleaſure infinite, and Joys 7 
Unknown, home to the ſacred Harbour which 1 
Jeſus has prepar'd: And where my Soul with 1 
Spirits, now in perfect Reſt, would triumph. - 


From all thy humbled Steps, incarnate Love, | 
1 learn true Contentment : And that in State | 
Of every Kind, while paſſing this dreary _ 1 
Wilderneſs. When ſunk in 5 11 Wants and 
Poverty, in Mind, or in Eſtate, I 
Track thee there; beyond me ſtill, When hatedl, 
Friendleſs, and 2 thy Footſteps ſtill !! 
See. When ander d and reproach'd, I find thou 
Haſt been here, thy Marks are left behind. When 
Weary, hungry, thirſty, fick, afflifted, 
Griev'd, I've {till ſufficient Proof hou haſt been 
Try'd with all. When tempted, there I ſee thee. 
In every point like me. When I converſe 
With Death, and truly weigh each . 
Gloomy and dreadful to a carnal Mind, 
I ſee thee there, in all its deepeſt Pangs. . 
Leſt a reluctant Thought ſhould grudge the Sight, 
Ghaſtly, I view thee here, in Grave-cloaths, pale 
And lifeleſs, ſtretch'd in the Sepulchre. Hal 
Fountain of all Bleſſedneſs, with zbee, L- 
Welcome every State, ſweet ; Poverty, 50 


© oo TY 
More a Bugbear to affright my Heart, fince 
God, my God, has poorer been than I: And 
Has hereby, unto the Bottom, ſapp'd that 
State, yea ev'ry State, of all the Curſe that 


Was therein, for me, and other Sing | 
theirs, Hail 


Loſt, when they ſhall feel him 
glorious 
Slander, UE of Friends, and Scorn, Contempt, 
an 
Hatred, Envy, Hunger, Thirft, and Sickneſs, 
With every Change and Chance of mortal Life: 
And laſtly Death; no more you me affright, 


Since He, who waded through the Depth of all, 
And ſtill bears me Company through all, that 


Man, fo deep experienc'd, is over all 
Bleſſed for ever: God, my God: Nor ſhall 
I ever ſuffer Loſs, for God is Love. 


Dear wounded Body, where my Name, as in 
A holy Regiſter, is kept ſecure; 

Where the true Leaven of my Nature is, 
That dear Body, leavens the whole Lump: which 


Makes me Temple Shewbread, holy before 
The Lord. Tis there his Heaven is fully 


Reconcil'd to my benighted Earth, fix d 
There, the Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhines in its 
High Meridian, in all its glorious, 
- "Deep, divine, illuſtrious Rays, in the 

' Apparent Horizon of his dear | 

Mangled Body: *Tis here, the brighter lov'd, 


: 


 Andlong'd for Dayſpring from on high, makes us 


II The friendly Viſit. Deep Counſels, awful 


Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, Wiſdom profound, when the amazin 
Plan was laid, where I am rais'd, eſpous'd, ind 


Now become one Fleſh with God the Word, No 
More Hoſtility, nor Sounds of War, nor 


Strive I lagger my vaſt Debts to pay, or 
Prilon- Do to burſt. Conſent I now, with 
Full Content, his Blood ſhall pay my Debt, and 
He ſhall ſave the Sinner me. Conquer'd, and 
Delug' d, drown'd in Love, I faint, I vield, 1 
Bow, become the bleſt and happy Spoil of 
His tormenting Smart. Thus having gain'd the 
Bloody Field, and trod the Wine-preſs, painful, 
All alone; he puts his Victories on: I 
Am the Trophy of his Might, the Robe ſo | 
Stain'd in Blood, the Cloathing of the eternal 
Word, ſubſtantially array*d in Fleſh and 
Blood, and Bone: In Love he put me on a 
Royal Veſture, the Adorning of the 
Princely Lamb, uncloath'd he will be never: 
Once dead and hanging naked in his Blood, | 
Eternally ſuffices, and gives him - A 13 
Full Commiſſion to wear the Robe fo earns,” Re” 
As the travel of his Soul, I feel my; BY 
Memberſhip in his illuſtrious Body; 
Even of the holy Fleſh, and Blood; and 
In bim conceal'd, *till from the bleeding Side * 
_ Of that dear ſecond Adam, when fleeping, | - 
Was the lovely Zion taken, true Womany 
Bleſt Jeruſalem, that's from above, the = 
_ Mother of us all. Deep, ſearchleſs Galen a 
Between Almightinefs and Man, Womb gf! 
t The Morning, of eternal Day, there he: £2 ot; "87 
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Offspring of Light begotten were, born not 

Of Blood, paternal, nor of the Will of Fleſh, 
Nor Man, but of the Will and Love of God. 


From this divine Conjunction of ghe bleſt 
And ſacred Twain, the one new Man doth ſpring: 
Of whom I am. Great Salem, with our high, 
And holy Temple's there, the general 
Rendezvous of all the Blood-bought Throng, 
The dear and flaughter'd Body of the Prince 
Of Life: This Temple always open ſtands, 
Where ev'ry Comer may Admittance find, 

To touch the Sceptre, and baſk in Smiles of 
God. Hail favourite Seed, how often meet 
Me there, amaz'd we gaze, and walk, and talk, 
And jointly witneſs we, how high, how deep, 
Our Converſe then: To this Society, | 
Our grand ſublimer Converſation, 

Wiſe Angels liſten, Saints releas'd are all 
Attention: Whilſt from the Lips, and Spirits, 
Breath of us poor creeping Worms, the Wiſdom 
Manifold they learn of our great Lamb, and 
God : We praiſe his Name with Voice united. 


© There's the ſmooth Ocean of my Peace, Calm, and 


| Serene, while not a bluſt'ring Wind, nor yet 

A curling Wave, riſing, diſturbs the wide, 

And pleaſing Surface. Here's my delightful 

Element, this Ocean Peace 1s mine, yea 
All the Fulneſs of that Peace, which always 

Does ſubſiſt between my Nature, and his 

_ Own Divinity: Thus making one of 

Both, is he become my Peace; in him is 


H » 4 tt 


All my Life, my Strength, my Joy, my Pleaſure, 
And my Purity, eſſentially in 

That dear Man; who taken into God, the 
Judge of all, preferves me, Soul and Body, 
In his own dear Blood and Fleſh, unto Life 
Eternal. His Body ſalts my Nature, 
Preſerves me without Stench, and always gives 
Each myſtic Member, a delightful, ſweet, 
Endearing Flavour in the divine, deep 
Scented Noſtrils of the eternal Mind. 


Tom 
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BOOK III. 
4 * 


Of the Reſurrection of CnRIST, and of the 
 Believer's Exaltation with him, and of bis 


Life, Safety, and Rejoicing in bim. 


| AIL, riſen Saviour, Conqueror divine, 
1 Of Death, the Grave, and Hell, and him 
that had 

The Pow'r of death, Satan, Prince of Darkneſs. 

Ty Reſurrection, full acquit ance; Proof 

Indiſputable of %) Diſcharge : In 

Spirit's Power, and ſtricteſt Rules, of thine 

Own Juſtice juſtified : From all thy Bride's 

Infirmity, Ver Guilt and Shame upon 

Thee charg'd : Through ſatisfaction render'd and 

Righteouſneſs brought in. My Debt was thine, and 

Thy juſt Diſcharge is mine, thy Conqueſts mine, 

Thy Righteouſneſs and Purity, in which 

Eternally th ft perfect, my Perfection. 

Member of Fleſh and Bone, of the Body 

Of my Lord, I feel I am: Therefore, in 

Him, and with him, evermore accepted. 

As He, am 7 receiv'd in Glory, the 

Kingdom of the Father, where Truth and Love, 

Vnerring Juſtice, pgtleſs Purity, 
Eternal reigns. Welcom'd by a am I, 


* 


Nor 
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Nor can the ſtticteſt Scrutiny diſcern, 
In me, as found in Him, one Wrinkle-Spot, 
Defilement, nor the leaſt Imperfection. 


Hail, everlaſting Love, quickned and rais'd 
Wich T bee, now enter'd into Reſt, Thy Work 
Is done, mine is for ever finiſh'd : Since J, 

With bee, at God's right Hand, and on the Throne, 
Am now ſat down for ever with hee to 

Behold % Glory, With thee in Triumph 
Crown'd. In thee, omnipoteat, greatly more 
Than Conqueror o'er every ſpiteful Foe : * 
Their envious Rage 1 ſcorn, nor can I fear; 
Aſſur'd in Joy triumphant, hy ſtedfaſt, 

Friendly Hand the Scepter ſways, all Pow'r to 
Thee is given, as the Reward of all 

Thy bloody Toil and unknown Sorrow ; but 
More to exerciſe it on Behalf of 7 
Man: Heaven's Fav'rite, deeply lov'd, that be, 
In his Approach to God, might not at Fire 
Conſuming, in abſolute Perfection 

Be affrighted; ſuch as in Majeſt, 

Moſt dreadful and tremendous did appear, 
When Moſes, Man of God, faithful in all 
His Houſe, was not excempt from Dread, but moſt 
Exceedingly did fear and quake. JfraePs 
Rebellious armies felt their Strength exhauſt, 
The Girdle of their Manhood looſe, and al 
Fear and Trembling ſeize each pow'r of Body, 
And of Mind: With all the Potency f 


Pray'r, moſt humbly they intreat, * | SED 1 00 3 
r no more might hear the Words, ſo hard to 
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Be endur'd; leſt the firſt Repetition 
Unman them, marr their Reaſon, and the next 
Aanihilate their Form, and their Being. 
I hear thoſe Sounds no more, no more ſhall they 
Affright my Heart, or ſhall the Spirit of 
Fear, "gend'ring to Bondage, reign over me 
Again: Since I, on Zion's Mount, can hear 
The Voice of Blood, behold the wounded 
Form, and worſhip him in Spirit's Light and 
Pow'r, in Faſhion as a Man: As ſuch, he 
Now reveals himſelf to Man, to me; where, \ 
As a Huſband, Brother, Friend, (ſacred theſe 
Characters, and not by him diſdain'd) he 
Deals with me, in all the Fulneſs of his 
Pity, Love, and Tenderneſs. He weeps with me, 
With me he /gbs, whilſt his dear friendly Heart 
Beats Throb for Throb with mine. With infinite 
Delight he loves, rejoicing over me 
With Singing : My heart the Joy before him 
Set, when he the Shame deſpiſed, and Curſe and 
Croſs endur'd. This Man ſo near related, 
So tender, pitiful and kind to me, 
Is God; whoſe Name and Nature's Love in all 
His Ways with me. Thus wanting neither Will, 
Nor Pow'r to make and keep me bleſt, 1 ſhall 
Not be unhappy; God is only Love. 


Hail, thou dear, exalted, highly, glo:ious . 
Man: In bee, now rais'd, infinitely and 
Inconceivably beyond what i in my 
Firſt Creation I was made: Yen lower 
Than the lowelt of all the Angel-hoſts 


2 | And 


„ ; 

And orders, but now above them; ſince be; 
Who paſs'd angelic Nature by, diſdain'd _ 
Not Abraham's Seed, but took me on him; was 
Born in me an Infant, and in me liv'd, 
And died, and roſe again, and wears me to 
Eternity: Whilſt Proclamation her 
Was made thro? all Eternities and Space, 
That Angel-tribes, of Orders infinite and 
Various, howe'er diſtinguiſh'd, ſhould worſhip 
The firſt-begotten Son. Hail Prince of Life, 
Becaule thou liv'ſt, I live, dear Man, with hee: 
With hee my Life is hid in God. My Lord, 
Thy Life is my Security and Pledge _ 
Of endleſs Bliſs! Thy Life my Anchor-hold, 
That's now within the Veil, where ſtedfaſt Faith 
And Hope endures ev'ry Storm, nor can the 
Hurricanes of Hell, Earth, or an evil 
Heart, blaſt hy Deſigns, make Shipwreck of my 
Faith, or drown me in Deſpair. He lives, his 
Conqueſts, Triumphs, Acceptance, Righteouſneſs, 
Perpetual Purity, unchanging Peace 
And Joy, is mine, in all its Fulneſs. Thou 
Liv'ſt for me, I live in Thee: Joint-Heir, thou 
Giv'ſt me equal Claim with Thee, to all the 
Bleſſings of ;hy Griefs, thy bloody Toil, and 
Shametul Death, % now triumphant Life, 
That perfect Reſt, where Thou art entered: In 
Thee I am compleat. Vain Man denies the 
Safety of thy Bride, makes void thy Word, and 
Oath, diſputes thy Life, and reaſons thee to 
Hell with Arguments: Their Wit ſuggeſts, ian 
Prudence, this the ſafeſt Way to guard the ' © 
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Men poſſeſſing Chriſt, againſt licentious 


Thoughts, and Words, and Works. To ſtop 
one Current 

They oppoſe another, and fain would Sin 

Deſtroy, by Sin more damning: Far viler 

In the Sight of God, tho? not ſo deem'd by 

Man, even Unbeli:t and Perfidy. 


Thy Name, Immanuel, points my Safety out; 
God with me, and I with hee, united 
In by Humanity, Whilſt thou art God 
And Man, and yet one Chrift, I ſhall be ſafe. 
The Union of thy Natures, in one, and 
Only one unchanging Name, and Perſon, 
Eternally perſerves me: That Union 
Is my Lite: If that cannot diſſolve, then 
Am I ſafe: For that's the Ground of all my 


Faith and Hope, and zbat ſhall laſt when Sun and 


Moon ſhall fail, e'en as the Days of Heaven, 
And Date of God himſelf ſhall this remain. 

Now I behold my whole Humanity 

Is ſav'd, my Spirit's o in Bliſs, my Fleſh 
Shall reſt in Hope, for ev'ry Atom's ſav'd, 

Purchas'd, to God united in the Fleſh 


Of Jeſus: By which Means it ſhall 7i/e at 


The Reſurrection of the Juft, a pure 

And glorious Body, free from all Pain, and 
Each Infirmity. Hail preſent Fountain 

Of my Joy, and certain Evidence of 

Future Blils, I bow the Knee to Thee, and 
Honour evermore thy great, thy ſacred | 
Nane. Immortal Bleſſings and Renown, my 


Deareſt 
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Deareſt Lord, await thee! may all my Soul 

Be Love, and all my Pow'rs conſpire to thank 

Thee, O my God : Whilſt thou wilt not refuſe 

To hear my Voice, nor to accept my juſt, 

Tho! artleſs Praiſe. Now I, dear Man, am shine, 

Soul, Body, Spirit, all is thine, i in thee 
Redeem'd, in zhee preſerv'd, and call'd. Now, by 

My Heart s Conſent, I am thine, no more 
Afraid, neither aſham'd, to own I am 

Thy Spouſe, and thou my deareſt Bridegroom. | 

Contented with zhee, with zbee am fully 
Satisfied, no Sounds of War, nor golden 

Bait, nor Praiſe of Man, nor Rumour, ſhall fright, 

Nor tempt me thence. Fix*d in this Point, I feel 
My Heart, to pour Contempt on all but my 

Feſus crucified : For this, let Hatred, 

Scandal, and Rage of Men purſue me, Þ'l 

Calmly ſmile, and honeſtly proteſt, if 

In my Fleſh, Angelic purity I 

Had, I'd ſacrifice it to his Blood, nor 8 

Would I know my Soul: Nor is my Heart 

In this deceiv'd, witneſs the God of Truth, 

Of Peace, of Love, and Heaven within. Hail 

Bridegroom, lovely Bridegroom, thouart, and ſhall 
Be all my Theme, my Song, and my "ON 8 


My leaping Heart rejoices, exulting 
In thy Name, perſuaded, when thou doſt in 
Fulle(t Glory come, to own thy Bride, and 
Conſummate her Joys, I ſhall be with thee; - 
And then be as thou art, With bee my - 
And Lamb, thro? all Eternities P1] ſoar, nb 
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In Heights and Depibs of Fountain- love: And glow 
In Father, Word, and Spirit, one God, one 
Saviour, unchangeable, eternal and 

Supreme. Till ben, dear Bridegroom, keep 
i me near 
Thy Heart, immerg'd in Love's eternal Sea, 
Help me to keep high Holiday with thee; 
Now enter'd into Reſt. Let the Day of 
Thy Eſpouſals, in full Meridian, for 
Ever ſhine on me; let his the lovely 
Day of the Gladneſs of my Heart, which thy 
Dear Blood hath purchaſed, eternal be. 


O Wiſdom, Love, and Power infinite! 
Diſplay'd ia Mercy's Beams to me; where all 
Thy Arttibutes, my God, in the ſweeteſt 
Harmony, and full Perfection, join to 25 
Bleſs my Mind with Peace, and endleſs Life, and 
To pronounce me Fair, without a Spot. What 
Wiſdom but thine own, could draw the wond'rous 
Plan, or form this well-concetted Scheme? What 
Love but thine, could ſtoop to fave, a Worm, an 
Enemy, by taking Likeneſs of what 
Thy Soul abhorr'd, and ſhedding Blood to Death 
For ſuch, who were in Heart, and Practice, moſt 
Oppoſite to hee What Pow'r but ine, my 
Lord, my God, cculd from the Mighty take the 
Prey, and ranſom law'ul Captives : Dying | 
Conquer Death and Hell, and ſet the Priſoners 
Free! O Depth amazing! Space infinite! 
| Fopntein of Wiidem ! all thine own : Drowning 
Each finre Thought in the wide Ocean of 


— 
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Eternity, Thy Will the only Guide, 
And Counſellor, of all thy Purpoſes 
And deep De/; 270, Thy Love, the great and plain 
Expoſitor Tie thy eternal Mind. 
That ſuff' ring Love, on Calvary's Hill, in 
Blood and Sweat, and dying Pangs, unfolding 
Dark Decrees, and hidden Myſteries; how 
Thou haſt /ov'd with everlaſting Love, this 
Soul of mine, in all the Fulneſs of that 
Love, wherewith thou lov'ſt that Man, who is thy 
Fellow. O! boundleſs Grace, was ever Love i 
Like Thine? Awake my Soul, with all thy Pow'rs, 
To conſecrate the Name, and ſing the Praiſe, 
The endleſs Praiſe, of thy great God of Love. 
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Clear up, my Underſtanding, ope thine Eyes, 
Piercing thro' every Shade, each Gloom diſpel, 
and 

Gather thy moſt beautiful Ideas, thy 

Scatter'd Thoughts colle#?, and fix them nedfaſt 

On that Man, who dy'd on Calvary's Hill: 

To know him crucified: And thus prepare 

The Way to Praiſe, and Glory in his Name. 

Conſent my Will, more perfectly each Day 

And Hour, to bow the knee, become his Spotl, 

And ſing his Blood: Drowning each baſe Bois - 

_ There, and be no longer mine, but his. Thou © 

Throne of God, my 2 onſcience, waſh'd and mae 
ure, 8 

Seat of me holy Lamb, Tribunal of 5 

His Juftice, Purity. and Love to ne 98178 8 

All Love, ſince 1 have nothing merited, - * 
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But Hell: But in the Rules of ſtricteſt Tyutb, 
And Juſtice thine, ſince the Atonement's there: 
Which purges it from ev'ry Thought, and Work 
That's dead, and always teaches Anſwers, that's 
Pleaſing to thy Nature: The ſacred Praiſe 
Maintain. Awake, my Paſſions, with Freeneſs 
My Affections, rouſe and Burn, with fiercer 
Flame, and fiercer till; tow'ring on ſtrongeſt 
Pinion to unmeaſurable Heights of 
Love, defir'd Love, to that dear Man, your Lord 
And God, in Servant's Form: Mount from the 

World, 

And break the Creature's Chain, and centre with 
Eternal Praiſe, in him, ſo worthy your 
Eſteem. Let every Senſe of mine draw near, 
And join to praiſe his Name: My Eyes for you 
Have feen the Lord, the beauteous Ming, in all 
His bloody Garments. Mine Ears, for you have 
Heard that Sound of Blood, than el's Blood far 
Better, his Cries, Complaints, and Groans were not 
Unmak'd by you, nor when in Love he (hung 
Expiring) preach'd Redemption finiſh'd: To 
You moſt joyful Tidings. My Hands, for you 
Have handled Incarnation, and felt the | 
Word of Life. My Palate, thou haſt taſted 
Heavenly Manna, Bread of Life thy Food 
Perpetually, 1 charge zhee reliſh nought 
Befides that F!z/þ and Blood, given to me, 
Spiritual Soſtenance. My Noſtrils, you 
Have ſmelt the ſtreaming Sactifice, reeking 
In Blood upon the Altar of the Croſs. 


Together 
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Together all conſpire to praiſe the Lamb, 
And evermore adore my Lord, my God. 


My Soul with inward Heaven and Vonder 

FilPd, my Body quickned, animated 
By the Power of Love; my thrilling Blood 
Soft circulating, through Love's Imprels : My 
Bone, not unaffected with the powerful 
Force: All the whole Man redeem'd, I ſummon 
All to praiſe his Name : Glory, Honour, Might, | 
Majeſty, Power, and Dominion, be | 
O my God, my Saviour, evermore to | 

Thee aſcrib'd. Zion, favour'd Bride, yet in the 
Kingdom of the Croſs, and Militant on 
Earth, aſſiſt my feeble Praiſes. Awake 
You Sons of God, and Men, and praiſe with me. 
And you eſpecially, who once with me 
Were faithful to unrighteous Mammon, juſt 
And unwearied in our Service, to our 
Luſts and to the Prince of Darkneſs. But now ; 
Redeem'd, and aaſb d, and having much forgiv'n, 
You cannot chuſe but join with me to love, | 
And praiſe the Saviour much. And you who are' 
CalPd the better Sort of Men, as having 
Ow'd but fifty Pence, if that's forgiv'n, bear 
With me: Whilſt ſeemingly I'm mad with Joy, 
And only talk of Feſus, and his Blood. 
Think, if you can, that I'm belov'd, and then 
The lictle that you feel, will reaſonably | 
Excuſe my ſeeming Phrenſy, and my Song 
Of Praile to Chriſt the W Lamb: 


Howe'er 4 
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Diſorderly. Nor will you then refule 
To bear a Part with me, where orderly, 
I poſſibly may touch the pleaſing String. 


Angels, diſtinguiſh'd in your Names, your 
Heights | 

f Glory and of Power; as you are pleas'd 
To ſee the Prodigal return, and ſhout 
With mighty Joys, when Sinners /av'd and waſh'd 
In Jeſus Blood, advance with Songs of Praiſe : 
Now join with me, ſing you his Gedbead, and 
Eternity, I'll ſing the ſame, and more: | 
T hat he was Man for me. Sing you his Power, 
Creating Worlds innumerable, I'll 
Sing the Love that died for this, and me a 
Worm e/ſpectally. Sing you his Glory 
And univerſal Monarchy thro? all 
Eternities, I'll ſing the bleeding King, 
The Vidlories he has won, and how his 
Love has conquer'd his my ſtubborn Heart. Sing 
You the Favours he has ſhewn to you, your 
Natures excellent, your Station high, your 
Service in his Preſence, and how he kept 
Zou, when ſo many Miriads fell. I'll ſing 
His Love, 'that paſs'd your Nature by, and took 
Fleſh, and Blood, and wears it on the Throne: 
In which 1 am exalted, rais'd, a Son, 
A King, and Conjort of my Maker, for 
Ever in his Preſence, on his Heart, his 

Glory, and his Diad m. The Love that 


Evermore pre erves me, without t, or 
N Stain, 


Finiſh'd my Tranſgreſſions, made me pure, and 


2 
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Stain, his Foy and his Rejoicing, O! was 
Ever Love like his ? Triumphant Zion, 

Join with ne. Once Sons of Tribulation, 
Sav'd by the worthy Lamb, your Robes now 


waſh'd, 
And in his Blood made white, the Force of Love | 
Diſtinguiſhing, forgiving, perpetual, $i Fi 


And unchangable, you know ; with ever 
New Delight, I hear you ling, Worthy the 

Lamb, once ſlain, who by his Blood redeem'd us ll 

Unto God. Since this is all your Theme, with 

You, my ev'ry Pow'r ſhall join, and ſing : | 

| 


For ever worthy is the Lamb, worthy the Lamb, 
Worthy the holy ſlaughter d Lamb: To live 
And reign over ev'ry World and Creature, 

Let all the Church of God, above, below, 

And all things elſe that breathe, with me conſpire 
To lift his ſacred Praiſe, till Time ſhall die, 
And an eternal State commence. Wonder- 
Smitten, I /ink, I bow, beneath the NA 

Of everlaſting Love, thy Love, my God] 


—_ _ 


Great the Salvation, Ol my God, which Thou 
Haſt wrought: For Man, for me rebellious Worms. Þ% 
Beyond Example, great thy Love, which ft 
Inſpir'd, and ſeal'd Inſtruction on my Mind 
Ava ed from Shades of Night, to brighter Day Day 
This Soul of mine : Where Ft it learn'd that free 
And full Redemption, thy dear Blood contains, 
Remitting each Offence. Divinely taught, 

For Shelter to thy Wounds with Willingneſs - | 
I fled ; as Doves purſu'd, fly ſpeedily * oe 
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Vultures Claws, to gaping Clefts of broken 
Rocks their ſafe Retreat. The great Salvation 

I accepted, the better Part I choſe, 
Thro* Love, Almighty Love's Impulſe; nor elſe 
Had I been ſav'd, but loſt in Unbeliet 
And Ignorance, had ſunk to endleſs Depths 
Of Ruin and Perdition : Neglecting 
All thy Love to know, or feel its Power. 
Here as my chiefeſt Good, I love, with Love 
Unſpeakable, my God incarnate : Who 
Loved me firſt. I love him ſo, that Loſs of 
Friend, and Health, and Strength, to me not 

| grievous. 
Nor bredks my Peace. Nor henceforth will I know 
With Confidence, no Friend, but what I know 


In bim; as fellow Member of his F!e/b, 


And Bone, where Friendſhip founded in Unity - 
Of that drar Body, knows no Change : Where but 
One Life, one Name, and Characters * 


Buy all: Each Member equally impre 


With the other's Grief or Joy. Whilſt Him I 
Know, I want not Friends; when moſt forſaken 
Moſt embrac'd, in deepeſt Sickneſs pureſt 


1} | Health, and ſtrongeſt when with Weakneſs cloath'd, 
l love Thee ſo, that Scorn, Contempt, and Shame 


For Thee, with me are Trifles : They gall me 
Not, nor would I fly the Croſs, nor from my 
Forehead wipe the Scandal of thy Bloody 


Death, when charg'd on me, as Fooliſhneſs 


Or Blaſphemy. 1 hug the thorny Crown, 


Oft wearing it ambitious, the higheſt 
# Honour, I would, whillt here, aſpire unto. i 
3 I love 
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I love Thee ſo, that none of all % Works 

J hate, an Enemy to none am I, 

All Men I learn to love, but none I fear. 

Nor can Revenge or Malice lodge within 

My Breaſt, Forgiveneſs as thou haſt forgiven 

Me, I feel to all who injure me, and 

Prove themſelves my Foes : Bowing the Knee for 
Them I pray, and love them with all Love, that 
Fulneſs excepted, where I feel the dear 

United Body of the Lamb my God. 

1 love thee /o, that Sin, and oniy Sin's 

My Hell, yea worſe than Hell. To make me ſad 
And miſerable, thou only needeſt 

Draw thine Arm back, and let me fall a Prey 
To what within me lurks, as ever there 

And ready, as a bold Uſurper to | 
Mount thy Throne, impoſe new Laws, and govern Y 
With Arbitrary Rule, and with a Rod | 
Of Iron. This, this is Hell to me, and 

Only this; For 1his, I look to thee whom 

I have pierc'd, with broken Heart, and as with  - 
Tears of Blood, I waſh thy wounded Feet, Sid, * 
That I grieve thy Heart, by Sin repeated??? 
Wounding my Soul afreſh with ſharpeſt Pain, wy 

I love Thee fo, that never hunted Hark 3 5 3 | 

Did pant for Water Brooks, nor thirſty Land; 
For the deſcending Snowers, nor ſhipwreck'd a 
Man, when, from the Eminence of a:Wave; he” _ 
Spies the ſolid Land, to reach the ſame : El 4 

Weary Traveller, from whom the Light is —_— 
Fled, in deſart Land where roams the Sava 121 ET 


| 
| 
j 
{ 


n 
'F 
\ * 
= 
1 
| 
1 
. ' ' 
Fl 
: 
. 
| 
if 
1 
I 
| 
| 
: 
' 


| [45 ] 

Beaſt, for the revolving Day: as thirſts my 
Soul for Thee my God; I hunger, pant, and 
With Deſire I pine, to wear thine Image : 

The Meekneſs, Love and Pity of the Man of 
Nazareth charms my Heart, and makes me long 
As never Lover did, to bear thy Mind, 

Thy Likeneſs, O] my Lord, and to poſſeſs 
Thee, in all the F alaek of thy Spirit, 

And ev'ry beauteous Temper deep, Divine. 


I love thee ſo, that Death no more affrights my 
Waiting Soul, I kiſs the Dart, once dreaded, 
By which Mortality creeps in to looſe 
The Knot, which ties me to a Clod of Duſt. 
Crowding on every Senſe repeated 
Meſſengers are ſent, to lecture on the 
Certainty of Death, to me each Day and 
Hour, I welcome them thou know'ſt, as one, 
= To whom no Tidings are more grateful, nor 
= Can there be a Theme more pleaſing, Study 
=. Or Meditation, more delightful, than 
That, ſhall put off my Clay to meet my 
Tora, to fee the beauteous King, and read his 
Battles, Valour, Conqueſt, and his Love to 
Me, in all the Hounds, and Scars, he wears as 
No before and on the Throne; legible 
Characters, deeply engraven in his 
| Sacred Fleſb, the Book of Life, which keeps my 
Name ſecure. To die is Gain: not that! 
Dare not live, ſince Feſus lives, contented 
I Vou'd be to live for Him, and be the 
Common Mark of Envy and Diſdain. 


(491 
But. O! I long to fee my Lord, my Cod, 
Dear Man, celeſtial, where Beauty, untold. 
Beauty in Perfection ſhines: That Face once 
Marr'd, and more than any Man's, I long to 
Gaze upon without a Glaſs. Thoſe Hands, thoſe 
Feet, and ſacred Side ſo pierc'd, I clearer | 
Still would view; and there would learn, in deeper 
Leſſon yet, the Love of God to Man, to 5 
Me unworthy Worm. Fain would I flee my 
Evil Heart, my Nature ſinful; and from 
The Bait alluring to the'Fleſh*:' Eſcape 
The Son of Wickedneſs, and all his Rage, 
And Power, and reſt me in the Manſion 
My Jeſus has prepar'd: My weary Soul 
Stu 7 chere 51 eva reſt, ind Wickedneſs 
Shall ceaſe from burdening, or troubling me. - 


I love Thee ſo, as not to dread the Day, 

When thou with Wrath, and Judgment cloath'd, 
ſhalt make | | 

Thy grand Appearance, on the Clouds, to judge» 
The worlds of Angels, and of Man. Although 
Ten thouſand Terrors then ſhall fly before 
Ty Face, to wound with Horror, and (with yet 
Unknown) Deſpair, all thy Foes : Who would not 
Own thy Government; but mock'd thy Blood, and 
Thy deſpiſed Reign. Tho' Sun, and Moon, and 
Stars, ſhall fail: Tha? Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs 
Away, tho' Blood, and Fire, and jmoaky _ 
Pillars ſhall appear, trembling the Hearts of 
Men, and mourning all the different Tribes ß 
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Earth, tho“ Bond and Free, and High, and Low 
ſhall 

Cry aloud to Rocks, and Mountains for to 
Hide them from thy Wrath; greatly incenſed 
On that dreadful Day : 1 fear I not, Frag 
Loving thee my Lord, I pray thee quickly 

] prove 


Come, the awfu of that Day is 
Pleaſing to my Soul, make Haſte, my God, my 
King : And call thy Bride, to ſee thy Foes caſt 
Down beneath thy Feet, and there conſtrain'd to 
Own thy Godbead, and thy powerful Hand. 

Thy Love to me ſupports my Confidence: 
Made Thee, at firſt, my Joy, my ſole Delight 
Gladden'd my Heart, my Tongue, and bid me ling 
The following Songs of Praile to thee, my Lord. 
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All T, bings are delivered unto. me, 0 of my Farber ; 

and no man knoweth the Son, but the. Father ; 
neither knaweth any Man the Father, ſave. the 
Son, &c. Matt. xi. 27: 


LL Things deliver'd are 
To Jeſus, as the Son; 
Whilſt we, in all Things with him hee 

With him for ever ne. 


1 


2 We were the Father's Love; 3. 


Us to his Son he gave; 14 I 
Where we his Life and Fulnefs proves, 
And in him Glory have, wan 
3 To us he 2 all Hons, h 
In Chrift, the Man divine? „ 
And we in him, before his Face, 


In * Beauty ſhine. 
5 - 
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4 There's none can know the Son, 
Or witneſs who he is, | 
But he who's with the Father one, 
His Love and Righteouſneſs ; 


5 We in Perfection dwell, 


Where we the Father ſee; 
As one with him we now can tell 


The Son's the Man that's free. 


6 From Precept and Demand, 


Free from all Sin and Fear, 
Our Sonſhip ſhall in Fe/us ſtand, 
Without our Toil or Care. 


None but the Son, ſo bleſt, 
Can God as Father own; 
Until we are the Son confeſt, 
The Father is unknown. 


O the amazing Grace 
We have in Jeſus ſeen! 
The Glory of the Father's Facg, 
Without a Veil between, 


9 Now, perfected in God, 
His richeſt Grace we prove: 
The Way to which is Jes Blood, 
The Proof ſupreme of Love. 


II. Foy 
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II. 


Fer it phaſed, that in bim ſbould all Fulnaſi dwell 
Col. # 19. 


LL Fulneſs in the Lamb we views 
To look beſide him, Loſs : 

He's only holy, juſt and true; 
All elſe is Dai and Droſs. 


2 There dwells in him as ſtain'd with Blood, 
Jebovab's Pow'r and Name; 
Greatly, from everlafting, God, 
Tea, when the laughter d Lamb. 


3 In him we know the holy Bride 
All gather'd into one; 
Sbe looks out thro? his bleeding Side, 
With all her Beauties on. 


4 In him ve ſee God's Heav'n, our Earth, 

In perfect Peace agree : 

This gives our one new Man its Birch, 
And ſets our Nature free. 


5 His purg'd Humanity is ours, 
And in it now we prove 
A Seat above the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
12 88 in the Father's Love. 


D 3 


| | | And God's our Sun and Shield, 


| 
il [ 54 ] 
8 


6 New Heay'ns, new Earth, we now poſſeſs; 
Beulab, that bleſſed F ield, 
Where dwells eternal Righteouſneſs Z 


' 7 Here nothing hurtful to deſtroy ; 
{| The holy Mountain's here; 
1 No Curſe nor Sin, us to annoy, 
| No Torment, Guilt or Fear, 


8 Of Jeſus we will never 50 
Jo ſing as we began; 
In whom there dwells in perfect Peace, 
| God, and his darling Man. 


III. 


Speak unto the Children of Iſrael, that the ga for- 
ward, Exod. xiv. 15. 


ANAAN promis'd is before; 
| Come let us forward'go, 
Nor the Ocean, nor its Roar, 
Nor the Egyptian Foe, 
May obſtruct, when God commands; 
His Pow'r on our Behalf he ſhews ; 
Move we 33 to the Land, 
Whete Milk and Honey flows. 


ere Hoſts, our Fleſh and Senſe, 
- Preſs hard vppn our Rear ; 


Yainly | 
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Vainly ſtrive to cauſe Offence, 

Or make the Spirit fear : 
God protects us in his Hand, 

Whilſt Vengeance on his Foes he throws : 
Move we forward, c. 


3 Roaring Floods clap Hands aloud, 
| To drive us back again; 
Seas of Trial vaſtly croud 
T' affright the Sons of Men: 
Feſus bids us quiet ſtand, . 
"Whilſt he his great Salvation ſhows : 
Move we forward, &c. | 


4 Seas divide before our Face, 
And ſtand upon an Heap; 
Mighty Waters, by his Grace, 

Shrink from the fearful Deep : 
On we march at his Command, 

Nor.dread the Power of our Foes : 
Move we forward, &c. 


5 Love, which God to us doth ſhew, 
Strikes the Egyptian dead; 
Floods, which give «s Paſſage thro', 
Return upon their Head : 
Dead we ſee them on the Strand, 
Nor can they further us 1 z 
We are in Immanuel s Land, 


Where Milk and Honey flow. 
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IV. 


In bis Humiliation bis Faigment was taken wy, 
Acts vii. 33. 


n 


EAR Lamb! thy humbled State we ſing, 

Thy Name, thy Wounds and Blood we 

We own thee, Infant God, our King, - 4th 
And to thy Throne our Hearts wer 


2 Dear holy Child, we fing the Birth 
Of him concelv'dii in Holineſs, . | 
Where God our Maker took our Earth, 
Our Curſe and all our Helpleſſneſs ; 


3 Thy firſt Blood- ſhedding hath us ſeal'd, 
In Peace and Covenant with God, 
From fleſhly Filth and Shame, now heal'd 
By holy Circumcifion- Blood. 


4 Thou God of Love, yet growing Youth, 
Subject to Creature-Parents Thou 
Thy humble Steps, eternal Truth, - 
Make us admire, and, wond'fing, bow, 


5 Poor Man, deſpiſed Nazarene, 
With ſweating Brow thou earn'dſt thy Bread; 
Great God! thy Glories were unſeen, 
And from the Eyes of Mortals hid. 
1 6 Hum- 
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6 Humbled in Poverty and Pain, 
Temptation ſore, Contempt and Scorn, 
That Curſe of ours for to ſuſtain, 

Was the eternal Father born. 


7 Empty'd of all, but torYring Smart ; 
His Honour and his Judgment loſt; 
Deep, unknown Sorrows fill'd his Heart, 

His Soul with fierce Temptations tolt. 


$ By this, the everlaſting Grace, 
And Nature-Love of God appears ; 
By this we ſee the Father's Face, 
Where loſt are all our Sins and Fears. 


V. 


Iſrael hall be ſaved in the Lord with an everlaſting 
Salvation, Iſaiah xlv. 17, | 


I Reatly belov'd, | 
Of God approv'd; 
Ere Time began, 
Febovab's darling; Man, 
Poſſeſs'd his Nature, Love, 
Above; 
There Man is known, 
Whilſt Angels own, 
Above them far, 
This bright and Morning -Star, 


4 Þ 
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2 When all beheld, 

With Wonder fill'd, 

The glorious Grace 

Sparkle in 7eſu's Face 

We, Worms, as wholly blind 

In Mind, 

Could not diſcern 

What did concern 

Our Hearts alone, 

That Orb in which we ſhone. 


3 But God would ſhow, 
To us below, 

His Grace and Choice, 
Whilſt we in Heart rejoice ; 
And this reveal'd by Blood, 

When God 
Became a Man ; 
And then began 
In Love to cure 
Our Nature, blind, impure. 


4 The Work was great, 
It made him ſweat, 
Blood-Rivers flow'd, | 
He groan'd and cry*d aloud ; 
Whilſt Sorrows rent his Heart + 
With Smart | 
Unſpeakable : 
The Pains of Hell, 
Infernal Wrath, 
Incompaſs'd him in Death. 
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5 With many Tears, 
And unknown Fears, 


Heart-breaking Sighs, | 

Infinite Agonies. 

' Wounds, Blood, and Bruiſes freſh, 
His Fleſh 

All over fill; 

In Anguiſh, till, . 

He yields his Breath 

To the accurſed Death. 


5 Fail Nature's Laws; 
The Sun withdraws ; 
With dreadful Crack, 
The Rocks aſunder break; 

- Convuls'd Creation ſhakes, 
Earth quakes; 
All old Things die, 
Non-entity, 
Paſs'd over all 
That liv'd by Adam's Fall. 


Hence came the Hour, 
When God, with Pow'r, 
Rais'd from the Dead 

The Members, and the Head : 


In that one perfect Man, 
The Plan 


Of Grace we ſee, 

Where Chriſt and we 

Were nam'd in one, 
Type Father's only Son. 


I 


8 His 
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8 His Joy fulfill'd 
In ev'ry Child: 
We, in that Grace, 
Behold the Father's Face: 
In that exalted Man, 
We can 
For ever view, 
That love, ſo true, 
Which did us raiſe 
To never-ceaſing Praiſe. 


VI, 


Te make the Captain of their Salvation perfecs, 
| through Sufferings, Heb. ii. 10. 


1 AIL, Jeſus, perfect God and Man! 
Sole Author of Salvation's Plan; 
Thou felt'ſt our Miſery : 
Perfect, thro' Sufferings thou waſt made, 
The Members, perfrct as their Head, 
With Joy, Salvation cry. 


2 Obedient to thy Blood and Death, 

Obedient to th' inſpiring Breath, 
Are all our inward Pow'rs: 

Thy Body we, in Thee belov'd, 

Thy Sorrows hath our Joy improv'd, 
Eternal Life is ours. 


3 'Barr'd 
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3 Barr'd is the Way to Happineſs ; 
The Mind kept back from perfect Peace, 
Until the Saviours known: 
Known as a Man, yet God with us, 
Who bare our Mis'ries on the Croſs, 
And made them all his own. 


4 Hence on the Piniqns of thy Love: 
I foar from Earth to dwell above, 

Wſſere thou haft led the Way; 
Whilſt Heights of Bliſs my Soul ſurprize, 
Thy wounded Form till bids me rife 
| To brighter, brighter Day. | 


5 I welcome ev'ry State with Thee, 
Since Thou wilt my Companion be, 
Thro? all this Field of Blood: 
Thy Life preſerves my Heav'n ſure, 

Thou ſhalt be now and evermore, 
My Jeſus and my God. 


VII. | | 
I was ſet wp from Everlofting, from the Beginning, 


or ever the Earth was. Then I was by him, as one 
brought up with him : and 1 was daily bis Delight, 
"rejoicing always before him. Prov. viii. 23, 30. 


1 T TAIL! high, exaked, righteous Man, 
Firſt of the Ways of God ! 
hoſe Work of Love in thee began, 


A witneſs'd by thy Blood. | 
23 2 Before 
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2 Before the Sons of God declar'd - - 
With Shouts, their ſolemn Joy; 
heard; 


Or Songs of Morning Stars were 
As pure without Allay : 


— —— —— — — 


3 Thy early Day, proclaim'd Thee then; 
The Firft-born Child of Grace ; 
Great Repreſentative of Men, 
Before the Father's Face: 


” "I —— Agr — 


4 The great Inviſible we ſee, 
In Thee, and Thee alone: 
To Men, and Angels out of Thee, 
The Godhead is unknown. 


5 God's noble Works ſhine in thy Face, 
Thou his infinite Thought; 
Creation, Providence, and Grace, 
In Thee decreed and wrought: 


_ The ſame. 
VIII. 


I H' unutterable Word Thou art, 

O Cbriſt, to Sons of Men; 

Jebovab ſpake Thee from his Heatt, 
And Worlds exiſted then. 


2 He ſpake Thee then a Law to all 
The glorious Hierarchy, 
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And firm decreed their dreadful Fall, 
Who wou'd not worſhip thee. 


3 By thee he rules the Worlds above, 
And all the Worlds below; 
By thee he doth his Grace and Love, 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſhew. 


4 Thou, the exalted Throne of Grace, 
The Father's peaceful Seat, 
Where we with Joy behold his Face, 
And worſhip at his Feet. 


5 In thee, now ſav'd, no more we fear 
The Curſe of Adam's Fall ; 
In thee with Boldneſs we draw near 
To God, the Judge of All. 


XI. 


Jam the true Vine, and my Father is the nul. 
man, J ohn xv. 1. 


ESUS, the Grace reveal'd, 
' The great Salvation ſhewn, 


T he Sum of Love's Decrees unſeal'd, 
The Plant of great Renown, 


2 Rais'd by the F ather's Grace, W 
The Plant of his right Hand. JM 
To reprefent, before his Face, 
The Souls from ev "y Land. 


. 
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| | 3 Plant of the Father's Care, 
| 


| On whom his Love did ſhine ; 
= The Branches in him hidden were, 
*Till he grew to a Vine, 


41 Theeternal Huſbandman, 
1 To make the Branches pure, 
| | In Wiſdom infinite began 
4 Our Barrenneſs to cure. 


s He then this Vine would dreſs, 
Whilſt Love his Hand did urge, 
That ev'ry Branch in Righteovſneſs 
He in one Vine might purge. 


6 From each ſuperfl'ons Shoot, 
The Buds of Man's Offence ; 
This to deſtroy he purg'd the Root, 
And in it ev'ry Branch, 


7 With Bruiſes was he dreſt, 
And nail'd up to a Tree 
The pruning Hook his Soul oppreſt: 
That he might fruitful be. | 


8 He was not purg'd in vain, | 
But did his Strength recruit; 
And when was finiſh'd all his Pain, 
There then appear'd his Fruit. 


K 9 Diſſilbd | 
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9 Diſtill'd from all his Smart 
The holy Unction ran; 
This is the Wine that chears the Heart, 
The Heart of Gop and Man. 


10 With us he doth abound, 
As Branches, he the Stem ; 
From him our Fruitfulneſs is found, 
And ſhall remain in him. 


11 Hence ſhall our Joys ariſe, 
And ev'ry Hour improve, 
Whilſt, in his ſmoaking Sacrifice, 

Gop hears our Songs above. 


X, 


\ 


Thoſe that thou gaveſt me, 1 have kept ; and none of 
them are loſt, but the Son of Perdition, that the 
Scripture might be fulfilled, John xvii. 12. 


1 ESUS, the Father's richeſt Grace, 
| Anointed to behold his Face, 
As all the Church in one; * 
'The.holy promis'd Shi/ch, he, | 
In whom the Bride ſhould gather'd be, 
As one beloved Son, 


2 He kept us in the Father's Name, 
Thro' all this World of Sia and Shame, 


E So 
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So that there's miſſing none: 
Tho! torn his Side, bis Hands and Feet, 
His Body's ſtill pre ſerv'd compleat, 
Without a broken Bone. 


” 


3 He kept us in the dreadful Hour, 
The Father's Name, his Love, and Pow'r, 
Preſerv'd the Sou!s he gave: 
His future Glory we were giv'n, 
Our Loſs, had been Lis Loſs of Heav'n, 
But he was ſtrong to ſave. 


4 The Members giv'n unto the Head, 
One Son, one perfect Body made, 
The Darling of our God : 
He gave each Member's Curſe, and Pride, 
To vie the Death when Jeſus dy'd, 
All to be purg'd with Blood. 


5 That he might make our Nature clean, 

The Father laid on him our Sin, 
Whilſt with Temptations toſt, 

Moft dreadful Cries were heard, with Blood, 

Whilſt in the Storm and Wrath of God, 
Perdition's Son was loſt ; 

k ; 

6 Loft from the Father's piercing Sight, 
Deep buried in eternal Night, 
Now lies the Man of Sin ; 

And, loſt for ever from our View, 

When we in Spirit Jeſus know, 

And with him enter in. . 

7 Now 
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7 Now are the Scriptures all fulfill'd 

In Chriſt, the Virgin's promis'd Child, 
Man ſav'd, and Sin condemn'd : 
Brought home to ſee the Father's Face, 
Where we inherit all his Grace, 


And are by him eſteem'd. 
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He that deſcended is the ſame alſo that aſcended up 
far above all Heavens, that he might fill all 
Things, Eph. iv. 10. 


I ESUS, the Saviour; from above; 
The Father's deep, deſcending Love 
Reach'd us, the lower Parts of Earth, 
And rais'd us to a heav'nly Birth: 
He who aſcends to Glory is the ſame, 
As humbled to the Earth, from Heaven came; 


. Above the higheſt Heavens far, 
Earth's lower Parts now riſen are; 
When God, who put our Nature on, 
Aſcended, the triumphant Man, 
Where Thrones, Dominions, Powers, and 

Angels fall 2 
Before his Face, as filling all in all. 
3 Pre-eminence to Jeſus giv'n, 

To fill all Things in Earth and Heav'n 

U ; E 2 The 
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The Diſpenſation now is come, 
When God has gather'd all Things home; 
All Things in Love are gather'd into one, 


Where Heav'n and Earth make one beloved 
| Son. 


4 Now 7s fills all Things, we know 
All Things above, and all below; 
That he fills all Things, we are ſure, 
Hence all Things now to us are pure : 
In Faith's Idea no Vacuum we find, 

For he fills all, as God's eternal Mind. 


| 5 Nothing but Jes now we view; 

Old Things are loſt, and all Things new: 

He fills our Heart, our Eye, our Ear, 

| And nought but Jeſus doth appear. 

O holy My ſtery ! here ends our Want, 

Our Griefs, our Sorrows, Troubles, and 
_ Complaint, | 


XII. 


Can A Woman forget ber ſacking Child, that bb 
ſhould not have Cempaſſion on the Son of ber 
Womb, Iſa. xlix. 15. 7-11 


| 

| * 

| 1 ET Heav'n and Earth united ſing 
| The Praiſes of the God of Love, 

| | Our Huſband, Saviour, God and King, 

| 


Whoſe Name and Nature ſuch we prove. 
e 2 But 
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'2 But Zion, Church and Bride of God, 
Wichdrawing from the joyful Throng, 
Bewails her State of Widowhood, 
And vents 2 inſtead of Song. 


3 For Grief, an abſent God's her Plea, 
In deepeſt Sorrow thus ſhe cries, 
The Lord he hath forſaken me, 
Diſſolv'd are all the ſolemn Ties. 


4 I of my God forgotten am, 
Tho' once belov'd, and nam'd his Bride; 
My Glory's turned into Shame, 
Where from my Mis'ries may I hide? 


5 Ceaſe, Virgin-ſpouſe, why ſhouldft thou grie ve, 
And cauſeleſs mourn in Tears of Blood ; 
Thy Joy is full, only believe, 
And hear what ſays thy Huſband, God. 


6 Can Mothers kind forgetful prove, 

Of Sucklings nouriſh'd at the Breaſt, 
M iternal Bowels ceaſe to move 

To Infants when with Pain oppreſs'd 1 


7 Or can Compaſſion leave the Heart 
Whilſt th. y their ſmiling Babes expoſe 
To Death, without b'ing kill'd with Smart, 
> And feel again their Pangs and Throes ? 


2; 8 Thoſe, 


- = 
* 
— — 
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8 Thoſe, worſe than brutal, may forget, 
Who having Nature's Laws withſtood ; 
Thro' curs'd Impulſe, ſtrange, namelels Great, 


\ 


Imbrue their Hands in Infant's Blood. 


But I will ne'er forget my Bride, 
Says Jeſus, God of Love and Truth, 

Taken, when ſleeping, from my Side, 
Then, born to bear, eternal Youth. 


10 I'll not forget my Word, my Oath, 
I'll not forget my Wounds, my Blood; 
My Friendſhip makes but one of both, 
And I am ſtill thy Saviour, Gd. e 


11 Wrote on my Hands thy much lov'd Name, 
My Zion, glorious is thy State! 
I fee thee always without Blame, 
And his own Body none can hate, 


12 Thy Walls before me always are ; 
Bounds to thy Dwelling I have ſet; 
My Zion's my peculiar Care, L's 
My Zion J will ne'er forget. 


130 happy Zion! ſee, and prove 
How groundleſs all thy Sorrows are; 
ive in thy Huſband's Nature, Love, 
And that ſhall caſt out all thy Fear. 


XIII. Be- 
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XIII. 


Beloved, now are we Sons of God, &c. 
John ili. 2. 


OW are we Sons of God! 
Nor doth it yet appear, 

What Heights of Bliſs, thro' Jef s Blood, 
For us prepared are. 


2 This we already know, 
When Cbriſt, our Righteouſneſs, 
Shall ſhew himſelf to Men below, 
We ſhall be as he is. 


3 Yea, in this World are we, 
As Feſus is above; 
As him, from Sin and Satan free, 
As perfected in Love. 


4 Inviſible are we 


To this blind World below; 
There's none but ſuch who Jeſus ſee, 
Can us diſcern or know. 


5 All that which doth appear 
Of us, or can be known, 


By Reaſon's Eye, to Mortals here, 
We utterly diſown. 


E 4 6 We 
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6 We call it Dung and Droſs, 
The Man from whom we ceaſe; 
To own it ours, is Pain and Loſs, 
And ſaps the Chriſtian's Peace. 


7 FJeſus alone we own, 
And nothing know beſide ; 
In him, as free from Sin, we're known, 
His pute and holy Bride. | 


8 In him we now confeſs, 
We are the Lord's Delight, 
His Reſt, his Joy and Righteouſi.eſs, 
All glorious in his Sight 


9 We are as we would be; 
Nor have we yet to chuſe; 
As Chriſt the Son, we're ever free. 
Nor can that Sonſhip loſe. 


XIV. 


But now is Chriſt riſen from the Dead, &c. 
1 Cor. xv. 20. 


J OW is Jeſus, now is Feſus 
Riten from the Dead; 
Love, to ſeize us, Love, to ſeize us, 
In the Lamb, our Head. | 


Caught 
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Caught us finking under Sin, 
Took our Curſe and Nature in, 

To its Off ring, that by ſuff*ring, 
It might make us clean. 


a God in Faſhion, &. 

Like to fallen Man; 
By his Paſſion, Cc. 

Finiſhed the Plan ; 
Which eternal Mercy laid, 
Which eternal Love decreed, 

That the Bride, thus purified, 
- Should from all Sin be freed, 


3 Thus our Maker, Cc. 
| Our Creator, God, 
Was Partaker, &c. 

Of our Fleſh and Blood: 
He became our Nature's Pride, 
And, as all our Sin, he dy'd 

As our old Man, as our old Man, 
He was crucify'd. 


4 Then he finiſh'd, Sc. 
All our deep Diſtreſs ; 
Then repleniſh'd, Sc. 
Man with Righteouſneſs : 
In his Body Sin lay dead, 
With each Sorrow which it bred, 
Accuſation, Condemnation, 
Spread their Wings and fled. 
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5 Old Things now are, Ge. 
Paſſed all away; 
That his Power, Se. 
He might thus diſplay: 
In a new Creation pure, 
From all Sin and Spoil fecure, 
This erected, ſtands, perfected, 
On F oundation ſure. 


5 See it rifing, &c, 
Glorious to our View; 
Moſt ſurpriſing, Cc. 
All Things here are new: 
As roſe Jeſus from the Grave, 
Such the Purity we have; 
Sin is dead, and Care is fled, 
The Son's no more a Slave, 


XV- 


For as many of you as have been baptized into 
Chrift, have put on Chriſt, Gal. iii. 27. 


1 How doth God our Souls ſurprize, 
When he our Conſcience doth an reed 
Into the holy Nature ; 
Where, free from all Offence and Blame, 
We now poſſeſs in Chriſt the Lamb, 
The Fulneſs of his Stature. 


| Now 
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Now free 
Are we | 
And ſhall ever, 
In our Saviour, 
Stand perfected; 
With him to this Grace elected. 


2 "FA from al Conſciouſneſs of Sin, 
We live where none can enter in; 

This when in Heart believed; 1 
Our Conſcience anſwers towards God 
As free from Sin, thro' Jeſu's Blood, 

Nor can we be deceived : 
For he 4 
And we, 
In one Body, | 
White and ruddy, — 
Are compleated : 
In the Father's Glory ſeated. 


3 Salvation now in us is rough z 
Nor is there one uneaſy Thought, 

By which our Peace is ſpotted : 
Baptiz'd into the Saviour's Name, 
Our Conſcience anſwers to the Lamb. 

_  Who'nter can be defiled. 
No bleſt 
We reſt 
From what vexes 
And perplexes; 
We are fully 
In and as is Feſ#s holy. 2 
OW | 1 of > XVI. G © 
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XVI. 


Ged is Love, and be that divelleih in Love, dwel- 
leib in God, and God in him, John iv. 16. 


* Love! what a Secret to Mortals thou art! 
*Tis God's deep Eternity, Nature and 

Heart: 

The witneſſing Dove confirms this high Plain, 

And * his Word and his Dealings with 

an ; 
The Sorrows of Feſus, his Torment and Pain 
Has left no Foundation for doubting again. 


2 O Love! how myſterious and boundleſs art thou! 
Thy Date and thy Meaſure unlimited flow ; 
This Jeſus reveals with Evidence ſtrong ; 

_ It gladdens my Heart, and inſpires my Song 
With Praſe tomySawiour,my Lord and my God, 
Whoſe Love is my Glory, as view'd in his Blood. 


3 O Love! what a Gath'ring of Souls thou haſt 
made | 
All into one Fountain, one Body, one Head; 
Where they were preſerv'd, thy owa, thr 
the Fall, 
The Fulneſs of Jeſus, who fills all in all: 
Cloſe in her Pavilion, the Darling, the Bride, 
Lay hid in her Huſband, till born from bis 
Side. | | 


4 O 
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4 O Love! what a Bridegroom of Honour and 
Truſt ! 
The Fulneſs of Heaven hath married my Duſt; 
He humbled himſelf to cleave to his Wife, 
In all her Diſtreſs and her Sorrows of Life; 
With her was he number'd amongſt the Un- 
clean, 


Nor yet could he loath her, nor Jar come 
between. 


5 O Love! what a Huſband thy Care did pro- 
vide! 
Deſcending from Glory in Search of thy Bride z 
Her Subſtance conceiv'd, thy Body was ſhe, 
Incarnate in her, and ſhe then was in thee ; 
In th' Womb of the Virgin, the Twain was 


= 


made one, 
Whence God, our Creator, was born a poor 
Man. 
XVII. 
Unto you therefore which believe, be 15 R | 
1 Pet. ii. 7. 
My Ne O my Jeſus | 
oom of my Heart, 


Who Dx. > 5 who eſpouſed 
To my Nature Art; 


Thoa, 


—_— 

Thou, my Love, haſt borne my Blame; 

Thy dear Wounds and lovely Name; 
Deep impreſ upon my Breaſt, 
Shall always be my Flame. 


2 O was ever, Sc. 
Lover like the Lamb ? 
No, no, never, Cc. 
/ Was ſo true a Flame, | 
As what burns on Jeſu's Blood, 
As the dying Love of God, 
God. like glorious, Love's victorious; . 
Tho? by Hell withftood. | 


3 In my Weakneſs, Ge. 
There I always ſee 
Conſtant Witneſs, Cc. 
That thy Love is free : 
Empty I, of Goodneſs void, wy 
Whilſt on thee, my Lamb, I'm ſtaid 5 
Thou art Love, and this I prove, 
And ſhall not be afraid. 


4 Mercy raiſes, Sc. 
My loſt Nature highs 
Love amazes, &c. 
Whilſt I, wond'ring, cry: | 
O my Love! how. kind thine Heart, 
| Taking of my Fleſh a Part; 
In thy Body, once fo bloody, 
1 am as thou art, 


* 


XVIII. 4nd . 
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XVIII. 


And they Pall c call his Name Emmanuel, which, 
he interpreted, is, God with us, Matt. 1. 23. 


Holy Emman'e!! thy Myſt'ry divine, 

From Glory to Glory, on Zion ſhall ſhine, 
The Myſt'ry of God eſpous'd to a Worm, 
Who as rk had Merit, nor beautiful Form; 
Yet rais'd to the Boſom of God, the Supreme, 
She ſings ſhe is like him, yet does not blaſpheme. 


O lovely Emman'e!! illuſtrious thy Grace! 
The Beauties of Holineſs ſhine in thy Face: 
Triumphant in Bliſs, our Nature we ſpy. 

And we, in that Nature, join'd to the moſt 
High : 

The Image expreſs of the Subſtance 6f God z 

His Brightneſs appearing by Water and Blood, 


O ſacred Emmar'el! or Glory, our Joy; | 

Ia mut'al Embraces, which never ſhall cloy, 
TheBridegroom and Bride, our Maker and we, 

Perpetually live, as united in thee; 

' Conſummate Salvation, reveal'd in thy Bl 


In thee we poſſeſs, with the Fulneſs of Goda. 


4 O glorious Emman el] Jebovab with Man! 
With us is God preſent; Wy the Plan!) 


Per- 
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Per fection of Joy we now underſtand, 
Whilſt Rivers of Pleaſures flow at his right 
Hand : 
We ſtand, when no nigher our Notes we can 
raiſe, 
In Silence expreſſive of Wonder and Praiſe. 


XIX. 


In my Fleſh Hall I ſee God; whom I ſhall ſee 
fer myſelf, Job xix. 26, 27. 


EE, O my Soul, vich Wonder ſee, 
Array'd in Fleſh, thy God, 
Cioath'd wich my whole Humanity, 
And deeply drench'd in Blood! 


2 My Fleſh, my Blood, and Bone eſpous'd; 
(O the amazing Plan !) 
From Nature's Death and Darkneſs rous'd, 
When God became a Man. 


3 My Frame, oncepure, was marr'd and harm'd, 
Between his Hands quite ſpoil'd; 
But now a nobler Veſſel form'd, 
When God became a Child. 


FY At Beth! bem was my purer Birth, 
The Virgin-mor her mine, 
H's Heav'n marry'd to my Earth, 
In Cbriſt, the Man divine. 


I 5 Em- 
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5 Emmanuel is God with me, 
In our exalted Lamb; 
In whom I'm reconcil'd and free, 
All Praiſe attend his Name. 


6 His Sonſhip proves my Sin forgiv'n, 
Makes my Salvation ſure, 
Prepares for me a Seat in Heav'n, 

And keeps my Joy ſecure. 


7 In him accepted; and, as him, 
Receiv'd in Realms above; 
In him I triumph, ſoar, and ſwim, 
In everlaſting Love. 


8 All my Religion and my Life, 
; Art thou, my Lamb, my God; 
I'm fix'd, from hence my future Strife 
Shall be to praiſe thy Blood. 


XX.' 


I had fainted, unleſs I had believed, PC. xxvij. 13. 


I HEW me the Reaſon, O my God, 
Why I afflicted am; 
Since thou haſt waſh'd me in thy Blood, 
And cover'd all my Shame, 


r 2 Why 
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Why yet muſt rebel Nature live 
To fill my Heart with Pain? 

Why yet my Jeſus muſt I grieve ? 
Shall Nature ne'er be ſlain? 


3 Ten thouſand Tears, more num'rous Sighs, 


Flow from this Heart of mine, 
In ardent Pray'r, with piercing Cries, 
I ſeek Redreſs in vain, 


4 Whilſt, paſſing thro? baptiſmal Fire, 
My Spirit frets and pines, 
And languiſhing with fierce Deſſre, 
Would know thy deep Deſigns. 


5 What muſt I loſe my Friends and Fame, 
All that's to be deſir'd? 
Have vile Contempt pour'd on my Name, 
Abhorr'd, but not admir'd ? 


6 What muſt Temptations yet prevail, 


And Satan ſift my Heart? 
Whilſt inbred Luſts my Mind aſſail, 
And cauſe me grievous Smart? 


7 Mut Heaven, Earth, and Hell unite, 
Againſt ine in this War? | 
How ſt.al! I bear this dreadful Fight, 
Or keep from foul Deſpair? 


8 Tate 
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8 Take up the Croſs, thyſelf deny, 
(O moſt ungrateful Sound !) 
Alas ! I burn, and fink, and die, 
And feel the Spirit's Wound. 


9 Is there no Way to glorify 
Thy Death and honour'd Name, 
Except I to myſelf thus die, 
And ſwim thro' Floods of Shame? 


10 What be deny'd my Heart's Deſire, 
My Expectations croſt, 
Whilſt all my Joys of Senſe expire, 
My Reputation loſt ? 


11 The Thought of this diſtracts my Heart, 
*Tis worſe than Death or Hell; 


The Torment, Pangs, and dreadful Smart, 
My Tongue can never tell, 


12 Peace, O my Soul; this is the Path 
That leads to Reſt divine : 
*Tis this illuſtrates Feſu's Death, 
And makes his Goodneſs ſhine. 


13 Now, with my Lord nail'd to his Croſs, 
I feel the yntold Pain; 
But, ah! how loth to ſuffer Loſs 
Am l, tho* tis my Gain! 
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14 O Lamb! *tis thou doſt exerciſe 
Me with this ſearching Flame, 
And, thro' thy Suff” rings, wilt baptize 
Me into all thy Name. 


15 Since this I know, I check my Fears, 
And all I am reſign; 
Fly from my Heart, ye anxious Cares, 
My Lamb, Pm wholly thine, 


XXI. 


Be ready always to give an Anſwer to every Man 
that aſketh you a Reaſon of the Hope 1345 is in 
vou, 1 Pet. iii. 15. 


Olemnly we now confeſs, 
The Lord our Portion is; 
He, our Joy and Righteouſneſs, 
Whilſt we are ever his : 
Dead with Jeſus, freed from Sin, 
We riſe with him for ever free; 
Now with him are enter'd in, 
Where we his Glory ſee. 


2 Hyman Nature's reconcil'd 
To God, the Judge of all 
In which Nature ev'ry Child 
Reſtor'd from Adam's Fall, 


Bear 
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Bears his Father's ſacred Name, - 


Joint-Partaker with the Lamb 
Of all his Nature, Love, 


XXII. 
bound, Rom. v. 20, 


I HE Victory's won, 

And Satan is down ; 
We now overcome, 
His Kingdom diſown : 

The Seed of the Woman 

Hath bruiſed his He: 
Hath made us that new i.. -. 
Which Love had decre+ . 


2 In Adam we loſt 
Our Eden, by Sin ; 
But we now, thro* Chriſt, 
Again are brought in: 
The Vail it is torn, 
And Paradiſe gain'd ; 
The Father bath ſworn ; 
His Promiſe ſhall ſtand, 


3 Our Nature's releas'd | 
From Sin, Death, and Hell 
Pos is pleas'd 
With Man for _ dwell ; 
2 


New- born his Likeneſs from Above. 


But where Sin abounded, Grace did much more a- 
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A fit Habitation, - 
In Spirit, for God ; 

A bleſt, new Creation, 
Pronounc'd very good. 


4 We mourn not the Hour 
That Adam did fall, 
When his Will and Pow'r 
Were forfeited all ; 
Nor are we now grieved, 
His Glory and Crown 
Could not be retrieved 
By Works of his own. 


5 It was on this Ground, 

The Myſt'ry of Grace 

Did much more abound, 
When Jeſus took Place 

Of Man, the Offender, 

Io die as our Sin; 

And Righteouſneſs render 
Compleat, and brought in. 


6 By this was made known 
God's Nature as Love: 
This we, in his Son, 
For ever ſhall prove. 
By Means of Tranſgreſſion, 
This Grace was reveal'd : 
This is our Confeſhon, 


A Truth God has ſeal'd. 


2 


7 When 
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7 When Adam was pure, 

Yet mutable he : 
In Feſus more ſure, 

Immutable we; 
More highly exalted 

In Chriſt, the God-man, 
Ne'er to be aſſaulted 

By Satan again, 


XXIII. 


Becauſe the Pooliſbneſs of God is wife than Men, 


and the Weakneſs of God is ſtronger than Men, 
1 Cor. i. 25. 


HY Goſpel, dear Lamb, 
Is Spirit and Life, 

Deliv'ring from Shame, 

The Bride, thy lov'd Wife; 
Once loſt, yet thy Blood hath 

Reſtor'd us again; 
God's Weakneſs, the Word ſaith, 

Is ſtronger than Men, 


2 Thy Myſteries ſeem - 
Confuſion to ſpeak; 
And in Man's Eſteem 
Thy Goſpel is weak ; 
But mighty thro? Blood, 'twill 
Deliver us when 


The Weakneſs of God ſtill 
Is ſtronger than Men. 
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3 Thy Inſtruments are x 
But low in Degree; 
Tis always their Care 
To glorify Thee ; 
Through Blood they are holy, 
Whilſt none ſhall condemn: 
God's Weakneſs moſt truly 
Is ſtronger than Men. 


4 Tho' rich, thou waſt poor, 

Tho' high, thou waſt low 

Thou emptꝰ'edſt thy Store 
Salvation to ſhew : 

Thine infinite Blood, it 
Deliver'd us then; 

The Weakneſs of God, it 

Was ſtronger than Men. 


5 All hail, thou dear Man, 

The Weakneſs of God, 

Thy Torment and Pain, 
Thy Wounds, and thy Blood, 

Declare thy Salvation: 
We'll praiſe it again, 

The Weakneſs of God, it 

Ils ſtronger than Men. 


XXIV. 


893 
XXIV. 


Father, 1 will that they alſo whom thou haſt given 
me, be with me where I am, John xvii. 24. 


HE Father's Love to Man fo free, 
Made us the Fulneſs of the Son: 
The Son, he wills that we ſhould be 
With him, where c'er he is, as one. 


2 In him a new Creation made, 
No more to fail, but to endure; 


Where we the Members, he the Head, 
One Body, we're conceived pure, 


3 In him, in his myſterious Birth, 
Born in him as that holy Thing, By, 
Whoſe Praiſe, as God eſpous'd to Farth, 
The Angel Hoſt with Joy did ling, 


4 In him together circumcis'd, 
When all our Filthineſs of Fleſh, 
Which God in Holineſs deſpis'd, 


Was quite put off in Righteouſneſs. 


5 In him, in all the Works he wrought ; 
In him together crucity'd ; | 
In him, as riſen without F ault, 
And in him fully glority'd. - 


6 Win 
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6 With him, where - eber he was, we were, 
In all Conditions ſtill the ſame; 
With him, where-e'er he is, we are, 
And as him pure and free from Blame. 


7 In ſeeing him, ourſelves we ſee, 
And all his Glory as our own; 
Our Joy is full, the Son is free, 
And Feſus wears th' eternal Crown. 


XXV. 
For I determined not to know any Thing among you, 
ſave Fefus Chriſt and bim crucified, 1 Cor. ii. 2. 
I HILST I celeſtial Themes purſue, 
How God, my Saviour, lov'd to Death; 


Theſe Notes to me are ever new, 
And will be to my lateſt Breath, 


2 Almighty Babe! in BeibPhem born, 
The Obje& of my ſolemn Praiſe, 
Treated by Infidels with Scorn, | 
But Life, and Soul of all my Joys. 


3 Hail! everlaſting Father, God, 
Debas'd, and in a Servant's Form; 

Thou conquer'dſt by thy Wounds and Blood, 
In likeneſs of a ſinful Worm, | 


4 Dear 
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4 Dear Man of Sorrows, Thee we hail; 
Forſaken, friendleſs, diſeſteem'd, 
Thy Griefs, and Blood, and Tears prevail, 
And have our Soul from Hell * d. 


5 All hail ! Thou agonizing God, 

Whole pregnant Veins were rack'dwithPain, 

In fervent Love, they burſt with Blood, 
Deſcending as the early Rain. 


6 Hail! holy Lamb, to Slaughter led, 
Silent and guilty in our Stead, 

To Death by Man's Offence betray'd, 
Juſt as the Father's Love decreed, 


7 With Shame and Ignominy us'd, "= 
Dragg'd by a Prieſt- rid Mob to Court, If 
With cruel Mockings there abus'd, 
Meſſiah was the Clergy's Sport. 


$ Condemn'd, and to the Heathen ſent, 
They follow with their louder Cry; 
Like Blood-hounds til upon the Scent, 
Inſatiate till the Saviour die. 


9 The Plowers plow bis ſacred F leſh, 
Make long and bloody Furrows "there, 
With Inſtruments of Pain they threſh, 
And mercileſs his Body tear. 


10 His 
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10 His Praiſes ſhall be my Employ ! . 
To pay my Debts, he drain'd his Store 
That we, poor Worms, might ſing for Joy, 
 Heav'n dying, bled at ev'ry Pore. 


11 This is the higheſt Proof of Love 
The nature, boſom Love of God ! 
I riſe to dwell in this Above, 
Led by the Track of Jeſu's Blood. 


XXVI. 
Bleſſed are the Dead, which die in the Lord, 


Rev. xiv. 13. 


ITH leon Shout we ſing thy Praiſe, 
Antient of everlaſting Days ! | 

Thou daily gather'ſt Home thine own, 

Who bear thy Croſs, to wear thy Crown, 


2 Let all rejoice, and no one grieve, 
This Day we meet to take our Leave 
Of our dear Brother's precious Duſt, 
Until the Riſing of the Juſt, 


3 One with the Body cf the Lamb, 
Seal'd with Emmanuel's new Name, 
A Member of his Fleſh ard Bune, - 
By Blood redeem'd; to Heav'n he's gone. 


4 Whilſt 
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4 Whilſt here below, he knew the Lord, 
And ſanCtify'd in God the Word; 
In him his Spirit now ſhall dwell, 
A Conq'ror over Death and Hell. 


See! how he treads the Courts Above, 
The Pavements' of eternal Love, | 
 Wond'ring he kneels, and hails that Blood, 
W hich reconcil'd his Heart to God. 


6 Hark! how he thunders Feſ#'s Name, 
Before the Throne a burning Flame; 
With the united Hoſt he bows, 

And no more Grief or Trouble knows. 


7 Then mourn not o'er the lifeleſs Clay, 
But wait the Reſurrection-day, 
When Chriſt the Saviour ſhall appear, 
And he come with him in the Air, 


XXVII. 


In Burnt- Offerings and Sacrifices for Sin, thou Jads 
no Pleaſure. Then ſaid he, Lo! I come to do thy 
Will, O God, Heb. x. 6, 9. 


I HEN God would manifeſt his Grace 
To Man, that he might prove 
Ine G | 


lories of the Father's Face, 
And feel his Nature, Love: 
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He faid he would not Sacrifice, 

As offer'd by the Law; 

All human Merit would deſpiſe, 
His Preſence thence withdraw. 


2 Then ſaid the Saviour, Lo, I come 

To do iby Will, M God; 

He brought his Sons and Daughters home 
By pouring out his Blood : 

That they with him might enter in 
Jo all the Heav'n of Love; 

His Death did make an End of Sin, 
The Stumbling- block remove. 


3 Thou Lord, a Body didſt prepare, 
Thy own collected Seed, 
For him eternally to wear, 
And be the living Head. no oth 
Obedtent in this Body he | 
Thy Counfel did tulfil, 
Did every Member purify, 
And do thy pertect Will. 


4 This is the Happineſs we prove, 
That we the Body are, 
Which our great Father in his Love, 
For Jeſus did prepare : 
The Myſtery of that conceiv'd 
Within the Virgin's Womb; 
Which liv'd, and dy'd, and was receiv'd 
la Heav'n, rais'd from the Tomb. 
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5 With Chrift in Soul and Body one, 
We evermore are bleſt, 
Aſpiring to the perfect Son, 
We enter perfect Reſt; 
Pre-eminence to him is giv'n, 
Yet in this glorious Plan, 
The Head and Members enter'd Heav'n 2 
In one exalted Man, i 


XXVII. 


When it pleaſed God to reveal bis Son in me, im- 
mediately 1 conferred not with * and Blood, 
Gal. 1. 15, 16. 


I HEN God our Father's pleas'd- 
| For to reveal his Son, 

Immediately our Conſcience eas'd 7H 

Becomes his peaceful Throne, : 


2 Conſult we then no more | 
Our Senſes, Fleſh and Blood, 
But in the Day of heav'nly Pow? r | | 
Commence the Sons of God. 


3 Included all in One, 
| We now with Rapture tell, 
We're in the Father's only Son, 
In whom he's pleaſed well: 
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4 This doth our God make known 
To mortal Worms below : 
All other Matters we diſown, 
This only will we know. 


5 We leave this World behind, 
With all its Faith and Forms, 

And live in the eternal Mind, 
Free from all Hell's Alarms. 


6 What Senſe ſuggeſts we leave, 
With Reaſon's doubtful Plan, 
And in the Spirit's Power cleave 

To Cbriſt, the perfect Man. 


XXIX. 


Come hither, and 1 will ſhew thee the Bride, the 
Lamb's Wife, Rev. xxi. . 


HEN blinded with Pride, 
How vainly we try'd 


To find upon Earth the Lamb's beautiful Bride, 


2 Of Man we enquir'd 
For her we admir'd, 
W hoſe Peace and Communion we greatly defir'd. 


3 Some ſaid we ſhould find, 
ji we were inclin'd, 


The Bride amongſt Men of an orthodox Mind. 
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4 We ſought amongſt them, 
* The Bride of the Lamb, 


But heard them contend, and their Brethren cons 
demn : ; 


5 Their Hatred and Strife, 
And bigotted Life, 


Made us to conclude on were not the LP 
Wife. 


6 Much griev'd and perplex d, 
We ſought for her next 


Where Practice of Piety's always (he Text, 


7 Of Holineſs there 
We always did hear, 
And carefully watched to ſee it appear. 


8 To witneſs their Grace, 
Soft Words and Grimace, 


Still dropt from the Tongue, and N on 
the Face. 


9 of Faſting and Pray r, 
Of watching with Care, c; 
And proving Man's: Piety by his Deſpair, | 


10 Of Geſture and Dre, - 
As Matters of Streſs ;.-. , - 


The pow'rful logredients of Self, cighroonhaly 0 
r G | 11 Self. hey, 1 


* 
D 1 
3 


r 


| Our Fleſh to conſume thus he emptied his Cup. 


3 His Vial took up, 
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11 Self-goodreſs and Pride, 
And Evils beſide, 
The Beaſt upon which the Whore drunken doth 


ride. 


12*Twas now we retir'd 


And deeply defpair'd 
To find upon Earth what we ſo much defir'd, 


13 We ſought ber by Name, 
As one without Blame: 
For ſuch is the Darling, the _ of the Lamb, 


XXX. 

The ſame. 

I E're certaialy ſure 
And ſhall evermore, 


That all the Religion of Man is impure. 


2 An Angel of Death; _ 
Who pours forth the Wrath 


Of God, the Eternal, upon our vile Earth; 


. 


And pour'd out each Drop, 


PAS 8 4 Then 
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4 Then ſpake, as new Life, 
* To end: all my Strife, 
Come hither, Pl! ſhew thee the Bride, the Lamb's 
Wife. 


5 In Splrit he caught 
Me, ſwift as a Thought, 
From Adam the earthly he quickly me brought, 


6 Up where the Lamb ſtands, 
In the Midſt of his Friends ; 
A Mountain whoſe Top above Heaven aſcends; 


7 on Nature made clear, 
As Jeſus is ſeen, 


Is th holy high Mountain which I do here 
mean, | 


8 Brought here to abide, 
I quickly eſpy'd, 
In all her Adorning, the beautiful Bride, 
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9 Moſt glorious her Name, 
And free from all Blume, 
The holy Feruſalem, Wife of the abb 


10 From Heav'n coming down, og 
An eternal Renown, {}. 78 5 


As having the Glory of God for her OWN, + A a po I 
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11 Moſt precious her Light, 
As Jaſper is bright, 
Yea, clear as the Cryſtal appears to the Sight. 


XXXI. 


The ſame. 


4 Eliver'd from Pain, 
Lo! now I attain, 
To know her I ſought for on Earth ſo in vain, 


2 The Bride's Purity, 
I ſee thro' the Eye 
Of her God and Huſband, who dwelleth on high. 


3 In Spirit, now bold, 
I plainly behold 
I am of this Body, O Wonder untold ! 


4 I] now am at Peace: 
I live in the Grace, 


That keeps the Bride ever in th' Huſband's. 
Embrace. 8 


5 My Praiſe ſhall abound 
With heavenly Sound, 


1 A Church now perfected in Love I have found 
5 6 My 
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6 My Teſus reveals, 
By op'ning the Seals 
To me, what from Thouſands he ever conceals. 


XXXII. 


The Voice ſaid, Cry. And be ſaid, What ſhall T 
cry ? All Fleſh is Graſs, and all the Goodlineſs 

thereof is as the Flower of the Field. The Graſs 
withereth, the Flower fadeth ; becauſe the Spirit 
of the Lord bloweth upon it—but the Word of 
our God ſhall and for ever, Iſa, xl. 6, 7, 8. 


I 


Ond'rous Voice, which cries with Pow'r, 
All Fleſh as Graſs is mean; 

All its Good is as the Flow'r 

Which fades, and is not ſeen : 

Surely all the People's Graſs ; 
Nor is their Goodlineſs eſteem'd: 2 

All their Work and Righteouſneſs . | 
Are fading Flowers deem'd. 


2 Blows the Spirit of our God, 
All fleſhly Good is loſt ; | 
Speaks with Pow'r the Saviour's Blood; 
Man's Glory ſinks to Duſt : 
Fails all Fleſh before the Lord, 


And, with'ring, dies at his Command „ 
Nought but God's eternal Word 


Shall in his Preſence ſtand. 
G 3 
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3 Jeſus only ſhall endure, 
And nothing ſtand beſide : 
He, that Word of God moſt ſure, 
> In whom exiſts his Bride: 
Bleſt in him with perfect Peace, 
We ceaſe from all our fleſhly Good ; 


He came witneſſing this Grace 
By Water and by Blood. 


4 Now is Jeſus all in all, 

My Soul is ſatisfy*d; 

All my Guilt, by Adam's Fall, 
Ceas'd when the Saviour dy'd : 

With him J aroſe to Light, 
And glor'ous Immortality; 

In him beauteous to the Sight 
Of ſacred Deity. 


5 O how wond'rous is the Grace! 
The Lamb accepted ſtands ! 
In him ſhines the Father's Face 
On Souls from ev*ry Land : 
He our Captain, Prince, and Head, 
Foundation of this Truth divine; 


All J7ebovab's fav'rite Seed 
ollected in him ſhine. 
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XXXIII. 


Behold the Lion of the Tribe of Judah, the Root of 
David, . hath prevailed to open the Book, and 
looſe the Seals thereof. And I beheld a Lamb as 
it had been ſlain ; and he came and took the Book 
out of the right Hand of him who ſat on the 
Throne, Rev. v. 5, 6, 7. | 


I HAT dazzling Glories ſtrike mine Eye! 
How infinite the Myſtery | 

What Truth divine doth God reveal, 

When Judab's Lion breaks the Seal! 
Expounds to Man that ſacred Book, 
Which from the Father's Hand he took. 


2 Long did this Secret lie conceab d 
In God, nor was it y<t reveal'd ; 
Nor Men, nor Angels could diſcern, 
Nor might the Father's Nature learn: 
Nor was there found a worthy One 
To take the Book, and look thereon. 


3 But, to diſpel our gloomy Fears, 
A Lamb with Marks of Death appears 
Deep Wounds, with blood-exhauſted Vein, 
Deneted that he had been ſlain : | 
And in that wounded Form prevail'd = 
To read the Book, tho? ſev'n Times ſeaPd; 
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4 When ev'ry Seal is open broke, 
And each attending Voice hath ſpoke, 
An univerſal Silence reigns, 
Whilſt he the ſacred Page explains: 
Our Heav'n itſelf in Silence waits, 
What the dear worthy Lamb relates. 


xxxIV. 


The fame. 


HRIST's Birth and Circumciſion too, 
His Faſting and Temptation ſhew, 

His Agony and bloody Sweat, 

His wounded Heart and Torments great, 

His Blood, his Death, and all ſhall prove 

'I he Fulnels of the Godhead-Love. 


2 Tis he who groans and cries aloud, | | 
And weeps, and ſighs, and hangs in Blood 
*T'is as his Soul was put to Pain, | 
And as he was moſt ſharp)y ſlain ; 

That he is worthy to unſcal 
The Book of God, and all reveal. 


g Under this Form we hear him preach, . 
” And, by his Wounds, his Brethren . 
That God is Love, to favour'd Man, 
And was ere Worlds or Time began; 
His Being, Name, and Nature, Love: 
This calls us up to Worlds Above. 


4 Our. 


WM 


4 Our Nature's Curſe, our Sin and Pride, 
Are now deſtroy'd, and all beſide, 
Which renders it unmeet for God; 
The Lamb hath purg'd us by his Blood: 
Our Happineſs he always wills, 

And in us all his Joy tulfls. 


XXXV. 


Who hath ſaved us, and called us with an holy 
Calling; not according to our Works, but ac- 
cording to bis own Purpoſe and Grace, which 
was given us in Chriſt Jeſus," before the World 
began : But is now made manifeſt, by the Ap- 
pearing of our Sw Jeſus Chrift, 2 Tim. i. 

9 . 


1 Ond'rous the Grace which now we provel 
Led up to the Creatoi's Love, 
With ev'ry perfect Spirit; 
The Nature, Love, and Life in God, 
We ſoar to know, by Jeſu's Blood, 
And all its Bliſs inherit: 
Now ſeal'd, | 
And heal'd 
Of our Blindneſs, 
Thro' the Kindne's 
Of our Jeſus, 
Who from Sin did quite relcaſe us. 
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2 Our God ſo lov'd his Creature Man; 
He was before the World began 
The firſt Word by bim ſpoken: 
Declared then his only Son 
In Union with the Godhead one; 
A perfect Proof and Token 
Of Grace 2; 
And Peace; 
All this Bleſſing, 
Without ceaſing, 
To the Creature. 
And that God did love their Nature. 


3 Whilſt all in Heav'n rejoic'd in this, 
Tho? they but faintly ſaw the Bliſs 
Of human Exaltation ; 
We, whom it moſt concern'd to know, 
Were kept in Blindneſs here below, 
By Sin, from all Senſation. 
Nor could, 
Nor would 
We believe it, 
Nor receive it, 
When he prov'd us. 
Say ing, Our Creator lov'd us. 


4 The Father ſaw us ſunk in Sin, 
Our Nature ſpoiled, blind, unclean, 
Unmeet for his enjoying; 
Reſolv'd he was to work our Cure, 
Reſolv'd to make our Nature pure, 
- By all our Sins deſtroying : 


Then 
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Then Love 
Above, 
Laid the Scheme, of 
What's the Theme of 
All the bleſſed, 
Who are of their God careſſed. 
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5 The Father ſends his only Son; 
Yea, comes himſelf to Worms undone 
Is found in all our Faſhian ; 
Thro' all our Reputation's Loſs, 
He tracks us to the ſhameful Croſs, 
And feels us in his Paſhon. 
We fell 
To Hell; 
He o'er took us, 
Nor forſook us ; 
But redeem'd us, 
And as his own Heav'n eſteem'd us. 
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The ſame. 


1 OW deep was that which Chriſt ſuſtain'd, 
| When in his Soul and Body pained, 
He ſigh'd. and wept, and roar'd ; 
From many Wounds a ſecond Flood 
Springs forth, which drowns the World in Blood! 
By which we are aſſumed, 2 
is 
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His Pain's 
Our Gain; 


For he died, 


Greatly tried, 


As our Folly; 
Our Offence there ceaſes wholly. 


Are his Brightneſs ; ; 


Each begotten, 
Bears his Image who begot him. 


2 From Sin and Sinner's Curſe, he roſe 
Triumphant over all his Foes, 
And thus reſtor'd our Nature; 
And in that Nature ev*ry Child 
To Godhead fully reconcil'd, 
Receiv'd their Father's Feature: 
Fully 
Holy, 
In his Likeneſs 


Now, thro? the Saviour's Blood, we prove 
The Father's Heart and Nature Love, 
And all our Warfare finiſh'd ; 
Nor Good, nor Bad, as wrought by Man, 
Availeth here; nar 1s this Plan 
Added to or diminiſh'd : 
Our Bliſs 
Is this : 
Jeſus lives us, 
Freely gives us 
(True the Story) 
All his Sonſhip, Fr ruits and Glory. 


XXXVII, In 
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XXXVII. 


In the Beauties of Holineſs from the Womb of the 


Morning, thou haſt the Dow of thy Youth, P. 
cx. 3. 
I HAT glories ſurrounding my Saviour 
1 fee.!.. 
What Beauties triumphant, my Jeſus, in Thed 
What Glory, or Power may with Thee com- 
pare, 
Or thy Gencration, what Tongue can declare? 
The Heavens are ſilent and cannot decide, 


This Myſtery only belongs to the Bride, 


2 Thou haſt, my dear Saviour, in Glory and 

Truth, 

From the Womb of the Morning, the Dew 
of thy Youth : 

The Morning of Love, eternal and bright, 

With Honour bedew'd thee, and nouriſh'd 
thee right ; 

When ſecretly thou waſt exiſting above, 

In God, as the Word, and the Son of his Love. 


3 Thine Off-ſpring for Number as Sands on the 
Shore, 


Or Morning Dew Drops on the Earth ſcatter'd 


o'cr, 
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Were then as thy Myſtery, Fulneſsand Truth, 
All gather'd in thee as the Dew of thy Youth : 
In thee as thy Splendor of Youth did we ſhine; 
In Beauties of Holineſs, Godlike, divine. 


And when we had fallen from Heaven to 
| Earth, 

And could not return there, but thro* a new 

Birth ; 5 

Our Nature as ſpoil'd, in Adam who fell, 

As ſunk in our Reaſon and Senſes to Hell, 

We then were in My ſt'ry preſerved in thee; 

Our Earthy tho' fallen, our Heavenly was free. 


As the ſecond Adam then didſt thou appear, 
The Lord from on High for to baniſn our Fear; 
Th u found'ſt us ſunk in the earthy loſt Man, 
And him thou aſſumedſt to finiſh the Plan, 
That Plan where *twas fix'd that Tranſgreſſion 

___ ſhould ceaſe, 
And all our Creation reſtor'd to thy Peace. 


This haſt thou effected by ſhedding thy Blood, 
Haſt brought back our Nature in Union with 
| God. 
From the earthy Man thou haſt ſet us free, 
Haſt brought us to live and to triumph in thee. 
»Tis here we receive our Intelligence ſure, | 
Ot our Preſervation in thee always pure. 


XXXVIII. To » 
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XXXVIII. 


To the Intent that now unto the Principalities and 
Powers in heavenly Places, might be known, by 
the Church, tbe manifold Wiſdom of God, Eph. 
„ 


HO can ſay what Glories lie 
Hid in Fe/u's Myſtery ? 
W har the Birth he had from God ? 
What the Riches of his Blood? 

O, thou favour'd Bride! 
Honour'd when thy Lover dy'd 
With a Proof of Love divine, 

Say, how all he is, is thine. 


2 My Belov'd, the holy one, 
Our eternal Father's Son, 
Always did in God exiſt, 

Ere he was declar'd the Chrif : 
Secret of the Lord, 

God's internal. formed Word, 

His eternal Thought of Man, 

Now reveal'd in Goſpel G 


3 This lay hid till Luſt conceiv'd, 
Bringing forth what ſoon bereay'd': 


Maa of all his Righteouſneſsĩ : 
Lite, and Soul, and Heppinels, ©! 
Then was that reveal'd, — 


Which ſo long had been conceal'd, n 
5 | How 


o 
r 
„ 
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How that heavenly Man our Head, 
Was the Church's Root and Seed. 


4 He our faithful Seed and true, 
Root divine on which we grew, 
Should reſtore our blaſted Tree, 
Set our captive Nature free ; 
Thus preſerv'd in him, 
He was deſtin'd to redeem 
Us from Sin and Satan's Pow'r, 
Our Intelligence reſtore. 


XXXIX. 
The ſame. 


I O redeem our Souls he comes, 
And our earthy Man aſſumes ; 1 

All his Image fully bears, 
All his Curſe, ar Sin and Fears, 

- Sunk to all his Hell; 
Follow'd him where-e'er he fell, 
Careful ſtill for to expoſe 
Sin to all deſerved Woes. 


2 Thro' his Side and pierced Heart; 
Thro' each nervous tender Part, 
The awaken'd Sword of God, 
Bath'd in Heav'n, in Sinners Blood. 
O! the Myſtery, 
Thro' his Body's Agony, 
1 | 
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The Battle enter'd to his Soul, 
Floods of Wrath did o'er him roll. 


3 Sweat, and Blood, and ſtreaming Wounds, 
Cover him, . whilſt dreadful Sounds 
Rend the frighted Atmoſphere, 
Piercing ev'ry hearing Ear: 

Moſt confuſed Noile ! 3 
Now we hear the Conqu'ror's Voice; 
Then deep Groans and horrid Yell, 
All the wild Uproar of Hell. 


4 See the Battle fiercer grow; | 
Blood in ire flows ; 175 
Quakes the Earth, and reads the Rocks 
Nature feels tremendous Shocks, 

Whilſt the Sun, by Flight, 
Speaks tlie near Approach of Night; 
Bury'og all the Conqueror's Wrath, 
In the vanquiſh'd Rebels Dean. 


R F s 
- 1 * , — 1 
XL. 1190 
0 
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The: fame: 
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1 LL is huſh, the Battle's o'er! 
Darkneſs reigns in purple Gore; 
Each Intelligence intent 
Trembling waits the great Event. 
All are in Suſpence | 
Here I'll ſtay, nor wander hence, 


WN NIX ' H * . Till | 
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Dying vanquiſh'd Death and Hell! 
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Till the Day- ſpri 0 from on High 
Speaks, who gain'd the Victory. 


See a Gleam of Light appears! 

Combats now my Hope and Fears; 

Now the heav*nly Glory's come; 

O! who ſtarts from yonder Tomb, 
Cover'd all with Blood, 

Pale and wounded ? *Tis my God! 

*Tis the Man who conqu'ring fell, 


Heav'nly Lawrels crown his Head! 
Sin, and Hell, and Death are dead; 
The old Serpent's Head is broke; 
Heav'n by Violence is took. 

Hail! thou conqu'ring Heart; ; 
Thou my new Creation art 
Hail ! my Fleſh, and Bone, and Blood ; 
Hail! myſelf, redeem'd os” 


4 I in him, and he in me, 


Perfect one in Myſtery; 
With him, where, and as he is, 
Fully enter'd into Bliſs: 

There ſhall I abide, 
In my Nature purify'd : 1 J. 1 
Here I enter perfect Reſt; | 
Th' F ather' s Praiſe, his King 2 ren. | 


XLII. And. 


fus] 


# 


XLI, 


And he that ſat upon the Throne ſaid, Behold, 4 
make all T hings new— And be ſaid unto me, It is 
done; I am Alpha and Omega, the Beginning 
and the End, Rev. xxi. 5, 6. 


I HEN favour'd John beheld 
The Viſions of the Lord, 
With Admiration fill'd, 
He heard the Father's Word 
Revealing what his Purpoſe was, 
And what his Love ſhould bring to paſs; 


2 Thus ſpake the ſov'reign Lord, 
Whilſt on his Throne he ſat, 
« Hear ye my faithful Word; 
„ Behold I will create, 
«© And make all Things in Love anew * 
«© Write thou theſe Words, for they are true.“ 


3 When God had thus declar'd 
| The Secret of his Will, 
The Man, who was prepar'd 
His Counſel to fulfil, | 
Emphatically ſpake to Jobn, 
And ſaid, © Behold, the Work is done: 


4 © Forl the Alpha am, 
* And the Omega too; 
H a2 


1 


— 


— — - 
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ad . 2 * s 
— ” > — = — . - — _ 
—_— — — — —— — RV. — — - _ 
. 


{116 þ 
« You, in this ſacred Name, 
The finiſh'd Work may view: 
l, the Beginning and the End 
Of all the Joys which you attend. 


5 The Father's great Decree 
In him is now fulfill'd; 
In Spirit there we ſee 
All Things are reconcil'd, 
And made conformable to God, 
Waſh'd from all Filth in Jeſu's Blood. 


6 New Heav'ns and Earth we ſpy, 
With Hearts of God inſpir'd, 
Which antient Prophecy 
Foretold, and Saints deſir'd: 
That Feſus is this Grace, is true, 
Where old Things ceaſe, and all is new, 


7 New Nature, pure, divine, 
New Teſtament and Plan, 
New Glories on us ſhine, 
In Chriſt the heav'nly Man; 
Our old Man he was crucify'd, 
And loſt from us when Jeſus dy'd. 


$ *Tis done, we're made anew, 
And our Intelligence 
Receives the Record true; 
In Spirit we commence 
That perfect Man, who did proclaim 
The firſt and laſt to be his Name. 
Up 1 XLII. And 


a 0 * 5 4 - 
(5 & 
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XLII. 


And his Name ſhall be called Wo NDE RFUL, 
Ia. ir, 8. | 


I OnDereuL thy Name we call, 
And wonderful thou art! 
We, in Spirit, proſtrate fall, 
And hail thy wounded Heart! 
Thou haſt us redeem'd to God, 
From ev'ry Nation, Kindred, Tongue; ; 
Thou haſt waſh'd us in thy Blood, 
And taught us the new Song. 


2 7eſus only is the Lord, 
He only holy is; 
Feſus is by us ador'd, 
He is our perfect Bliſs ; ; 
We in him, and hein us, 
Thro'all his Wounds, and Death and Blood, 
In one Body on the Croſs 
Were perfected to God. 


3 Thou, O Cbriſt, in Zion prais'd, 
Whom we our Saviour call, 
In the Godhead's Glory rais'd 
Above the Heavens all: 
Thee we hail, thou Prince of Heav'n! 


Tis thee we hail, thou faithful Heart 1 
Thou thyſelf to us haſt giv'n; 


All hail our better Part!!! 
H 3 4 W 
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4 Worthy is the holy Lamb, 

Pre-eminence is giv'n; 

Greatly glorious is his Name, 
Above the higheſt Heav'n 

Yet he names on us his Name, 
And boldly owns the Brotherhood, 

Calls vs Brethren without Shame, 
And us preſents to God, 


XLIIL 


The anſwor of a good e towards God, & 
the Refurrettion of Jeſus Chriſt, 1 Pet. iii. 21. 


* HAT Beauties divine 
In Feſus do ſhine ! 
And yet all I ſee, I with Boldneſs, call mine. 


2 With him crucity'd, 
When 7eſus he dy 'd. 
My Nature was purg'd, and to God purify'd, 


\ 


To me it is plain, 
When Jeſus was lain, 
Eternal Redemption he then did obtain. 


4 From Bondage and Chains, 
Fiom Sin and Hell- pains 
Redemption of all in one Man he obtains. 


5 Bap- 


a 
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5 Baptiz'd into him, 
Who did me redeem, 
His Perſon and Glories are my conſtant Theme. 


6 For all of the Lamb 
I rightfully claim, 


To reſt in his Fulneſs of Stature I aim. 


7 The Father makes known 
What he hath beſtown 
On Chriſt, and iner me to call it my own. 


XLIV. 
The ſame. 


OR Reaſon, nor Senſe 
Knows how I commence 
The Man that is perfect, and free from Offence. 


2 And yet what I ſay 
Is Truth, and the Way 
To Reſt that is glorious, tho' Reaſon ſay nay. 


3 In Jeſus as clean 
My Spirit's brought in, 
Where I ſhall no more have a Coalcience of Sin; 


4 My Conſcience is pure | 
In Jeſus, and ſure | - be 

Of anſwering ia Peace towards God cvermgre. IS 
7 HB 4 
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5 This deep Holineſs, 


Which now I poſſeſs, 
Is not by my cleanſing the Filth of the Fleſh, 


6 My Conſcience it ſaith, 
It is by the Faith 
Of Chris Reſurrection, from Sin, Hell, and 
Death, . 


7 In Zefus compleat, 
My Brethren Fll greet; _ 
All hail, happy 3 our Honours are great 


XLV. 
a 


For he hath made him to be Sin for us, who knew n 
Sin, that we might be made the Righteouſneſs of 
God in him, 2 Cor. 5. 21. 


Hilſt I ſhall track the Depth of Love, 
Which ſo tranſparently doth ſhine, 
No more in Reaſon's Path I rove, 
To ſearch the Myſtery divine. 
From all that's ſenſual flies my Heart, 
And enters deep Infinity, 
Wrh Spirits bleſt to bear a Part, 
In one melodious Harmony. 


1 


2 Helplefs in Infancy I fee, | 
2 10 Likeneſs of a ſinful Worm, ö 
8 Reduc'd 
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Reduc'd to Shame and Poverty, 

My God jn moſt deſpiſed Form : 
He liv'd but until the eighth Day, 

Ere he commenc'd the ſuff*ring Lamb, 
By holy Sign to put away 

Our Fleſh Pollutione, and our Shame. 


3 Our ſpreading Filth contracted cloſe, 
Within the Compaſs of a Span, 
Affrights the Child from calm Repoſe, 
To feel the Miſery of Man: 
His Life was painful, void of Reſt, 
Full of Reproach, Contempt and Scorn; 
Wich weighty Griefs and Woes oppreſt, 
Till all Chaſtiſements he had borne. 


4 The more in Years he did increaſe, 

The more its Preſſure he did feel, 

Till Time drew near when Sin ſhould ceaſe, 
And he his Teſtament ſhould ſeal ; 

Then Sin and Satan had the Sway, 

| To vex, accuſe him, and condemn, 

Whilſt God did all his Wrath diſplay, 
To end all "a and Man redeem, 


5 Thy Conflicts i in cine Agony, 
W hen ſtrengthen'd by a kind Support, 
Shews how our r pond'rous Load did lie . 
With Anguiſh on thy very Heart; 
Trembling beneath our Curſe and Woe, 
With Groans | in moſt exceſſive Pain, 


- 
- 
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Thy bloody Sweat, like Rivers flow, 
Collected from deſcending Rain, 


6 Now fee him deſt in'd to the Croſs, 
With dreadfu] Horror ſore oppreſs'd, 
There Sin ſuſtain'd its endleſs Loſs, 
And all Tranſgreſſion there hath ceas'd : 
High as an Enſign there he hangs, 
In Blood, by Heav'n and Earth forſook ; 
All Nature groan'd in dreadful Pangs, 
And Earth's Foundations rudely ſhook, 


7 His Life expiring with a Groan, 
His Soul ſtarts from his Body torn ; + 
'The Bride came to her native Home, 
From all his Wounds renew'd and born: 
*Tis finiſh'd ! loud the Echo ſounds, 
Our ranſom Price is fully paid; 
The Fathet's pleas'd to ſee thoſe Wounds, 
Where Sin is ſlain, and Vengeance ſtaid. 


$ His lifeleſs Body drain'd of Blood, 
Then was fulfl}'d + hat faithful Word, 
Spoken.of old by Men of God; 
How Nature ſpoil'd, ſhould be reſtor'd; 
*T was done when radiant he arole 
Triumphant over Death and Hel]; 
| Then in him roſe the darling Spouſe, 
With him in all his Bliſs to dwell. 


9 God's royal C loathing now are We, 
And he hath mark'd us with his Name, 
| To- 
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Together with the Son made free, 
For ever perfect, without Blame. 
One Life, one Joy with him we have : 
Whilſt in this World's bewilder'd Maze, 
We nothing more deſire or crave, 
Inceſſantly we Jeſus praiſe ! 


XLVI. 


Ariſe, ſhine ; for thy Light is come, and the Glory 
of the Lord is riſen upon thee, Ila. Ix. 1. 


I E now ariſe, the Light is come, - 
The Glory of the 7.ord appears; 
No more in Darkneſs may we roam, 
Expos'd to Guilt and many Fears. 


2 The Day-ſpring glorious from on high, 

Beams forth in Brightneſs all divine; 
Our nightly Fears and Troubles die, 
Whilſt we in perfect Beauty ſhine. 


3 The Godhead's Glory riſing bright 
On us, in Chriſt the heav'nly Man, 
Declares us perfect in his Sight, 
Whilſt we admire the gracious Plan. 


4 Whate'er we loſt we here regain ; 
. The End of all our Toil is come, 
Nor Sin, nor Curſe doth now remain, 
We reſt in God our native Home, 


2 5 We 433 
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5 We now no Conſciouſneſs retain 
Of Sin, no nor of Righteouſneſs, 
Demonſtrate as what doth remain 
In us, to comfort or diſtreſs, 


6 But all the Conſciouſneſs we have, 
Of what Condition we are in, 
Is after Chriſt, rais'd from the Grave, 
A Conqu'ror over Hell and Sin, 


7 There in our Nature, greatly bleſt, 
And purg'd from ev'ry Ill, thro? Blood, 
Our Conſcience finds eternal Reſt, 
And anſwers peacefully to God, 


XLVII. 


The ſame. 


I ERE ſhall no Trouble or Diſmay 
H Reach us, nor Want, nor Sin, nor Shame, 
or Chriſt To- day and Yeſteruay, 
And to Eternity's the ſame. 


2 Here conſummate in Joy and Peace, | 
We hail that wounded, bleeding Heart, : 
Where, ſav'd from Sin, we'll never ceaſe - 
To praiſe the Lamb our better Part, 


3 Now. 
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3 Now al Things in one Period turn ; 
Sin dare no more to ſhow its Head ; 
No more we want, nor ſigh, nor mourn, _ 
On ev'ry Foe we conqu'ring tread, 


4 The End is come, God hath appear'd, | 
Aſſum'd our Fleſh, and Blood, and Bone; 
The Body, in his Love, prepar'd, 
Is that where Chriſt and we are one. 


5 O Death; where's now thy Sting and Curſe? | 
Where's now thy boaſted Pow'r and Might? | 
We feel no more the dread Remorſe, 
Nor can thy Terrors us affright. 


| | 
6 Glory to our incarnate God! | 
We're ſav'd in him, the Work is done | 


— a 


He leads us, by the Saviour's Blood, 
Up to the Glories of his Throne. 


XLVIIL 


He that ſpared not his own Sox, but delivered kum 
up for us all ; how ſhall be not with him freely {1 
give us all Things ? Rom. vill. 32. 


I E now with Gladneſs tell, 
What Proof our God hath giw' n 
That we with him ſhall ever dwell f 
Above the higheſt Heavůs. 


. . 
(1 2 Thar) 
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2 That our Creator's Love, 
Eſſentially, to Man; | 
His Dealings with us fully prove, 
Thro' all the Chriſtian Plan. 


3 Such was his Love to us, 
He freely gave his Son 

To ſuffer Death upon the Croſs, 
And, bleeding, there atone. 


4 For us he made him Sin, 
Then pierc'd him to the Heart; 
This to deſtroy, the Spear went in, 
For this he bare his Smart. 


5 Beneath the — Load 
His ſinking Spirit fell, 
From Heav'n, his high and bleſt Abode, 


To the Confines of Hell. 


6 His Soul with Anguiſh rent, 
His Head with Trouble bow'd ; 


He gave his unknown Sorrows Vent, 
And, roaring, cry'd aloud. 


7 His Sighs, and Tears, and Groans, . 
His inward Torments ſpeak ; 

His Struggles hard, with terre 
»Till all his Heart-ſtrings break. 


8 His 


L 127 J 


8 His loud and piercing Cry, 
Effect of Pain and Fear, 
Did, as the choiceſt Melody, 

Salute the Father's Ear. 


9 Not Songs of Morning-Stars, 
Nor 1 higheſt Praiſe, 
Could ſo delight his holy Ears, 
Or like Harmony raiſe. 


10 Such was the Love of God, 
-Commended towards us; 

Such was the Pleaſure which he had 
In Sin's Deſtruction thus. 


XLIX. 


The ſame. 


HE Father's holy Eye 
Beheld his Son in Blood, 
With Pleaſure infinitely high, 3 
Peculiar to a en 120 P 


2 Nor did (when Time OY 1 
FE... Work . ſo gcod, _ 
pear ſo pleaſing as this Man, 


e with Wounds. and Boos, 
BOHN | 5 3 This 


"Fs | 


[ 128 ] 


3 This Sign and Token giv'n, 
Sufficiently doth prove, 
Without another Sign from Heav'n, 
That God, our Father's Love. 


4 Here all our Sin hath ceas'd ; 
Our Joys are here ſecure; . 
Our Nature from the Curſe releas'd, 

Thro' Jeſu's Death is pure. 


5 Then was our Heav'n brought! in, 

And we were ſav'd from Guilr, 

When Chri/t in Character of vin, | 
Annihilation felt. | 


L. 


Fer ye know the Grace of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
ale though he was rich, yet for your Sakes be 
became poor, that ge, through bis Poverty, might 
be rich, 2 Cor. viii. 9. 


ESUS, how glorious is thy Grace! + 
How excellent thy Namen 
Uaclouded Heaven's in thy Face, 9 
Thou venerable Lamb. 


2 "Tho? thou waſt tich in Angels Songs, 
Thou willingly was born 
To feel the Rage of mortal Tongues, 
Their Ridicule and Scorn. 
3 Tho' 
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3 Tho' thou walt i ſupreme, 
Let didſt thou condeſcend, 
\ From Worms of Earth, to ſuffer Shameg 
And Ifiſults from the Fiend. 


4 Tho thou waſt rich in Righteouſneſs, 
Divinely pure within; 
Vet didſt thou feel Hell's deep Diſtreſs, 
When made our Curſe and Sin. 


5 Tho' thou waſt infinitely high 
And rich, yet didſt thou take | X 
The deepeſt Share and Poverty; 
And for the Sinner's ſake :- 


6 Thar, thro- thy Poverty and Los, 
We might be rich . bleſt; 
And, by the Labours of thy izr 
Might gain eternal Reſt. 


7 Inrich'd by all thy Loſs and Smart, wh 
Thy Hea' 185 on Man beſtow'd; 
Witneſs'd, when from thy bleeding 708 
The Blood and Water flow'd. 


$ Our deareſt Lord, we bleſs thy Grace 
Thy wond*rous Love admire; 
\ To ſee the Beauties of thy Face, 
May all the World deſire. 


1 13 1 9 Live 
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9 Live, Jeſus, live for evermore; | 
Whilſt all the Sons of Gd ay; 


Thy glorious Perfon ſhall adore, _ 
And bleſs thy Grace and Blood. 


LL 


In his Humiliation, his Judgment was taken away, 


Acts viii. 33. 


1 FESUS, thy Beauties I explore; 
Who am a helpleſs Worm; 
Adoring now and evermore 


Thy crucified Form. 


2 When on thy. Croſs, my deareſt Lord, 
What Love didſt thou diſplay ! 
Eternal Annals ſhall record 
The great, uncommon Day. 


3 Down low, beneath the Wrath of Heav'n, 
Thy troubled Soul did bow; 
Humiliation deeply grav'n 
Upon thy bleeding Brow, 


4 My God! my God! was then thy Cry, 
Why haſt thou me forſook? _ 
Nature, replying with a Sigh, 
In ſtrong Convulſions ſhook, 
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5 More marr'd than any Man's thy Face, 
Thy Judgment's took away; 

Nor Men, nor Angels then could trace 
Thy Myſtery, thy Day 


6 Thou didſt, when in the Depths of Hell, 
An awful Silence keep; f 
No Tongue like thine can ever tell 
The Horrors of the Deep. 


7 Strong Pains of Death encompaſs'd Thee, 
And helliſh Pangs were felt, 
That thou might'ſ ſet thy Children free 
From all their Sin and Guilt. 


$ Tho? Satan once did us enſlave, 
Now thou haſt bruis'd his Head ; 
And in thyſelf d idſt fully ſave 
Thy lov'd, thy royal Seed. 


9 Hence everlaſting Praiſe belongs 

To thee, our God and King: 

Do thou but influence our Songs, 
And we will ever ling. 


12 III. Con 


—— . 
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LIL 


Comfort ye, comfort ye my People, ſaith your God: 
Speak. ye comfortably to Jeruſalem ; and cry 
unto ber, that her Warfare is accompliſhed, that 
her Iniquity is pardoned ;, for ſhe hath received, 
at the Lord's Hand double for all her Sins, 
Ila. xl. 1, 2. 


I Omfort ye my, comfort ye my 
People, faith your God 
Comfortably ſpeak ye to her, 
(Shout and cry aloud ;) 
Tell her that her Warfare's o'er, 
Tell her that her Vict'ry's ſure ; 
Sin, nor Wrath, nor ſecond Death, 
Shall ne'er o'ertake her more. 


2 Sin is pardon'd, c. 
God the Word did give; 
The moſt harden'd, Sc. 4 
Now ſhall hear and live: | 
She receiv*d, to make her clean, 
(From his Hand for ev'ry Sin) 
Grace and Trouble, fully double ; 
Joy, ye Sons of Men! 


-” 


3 Glorious Jeſus, &c. 

Thou art lifted high; 
That ſhall pleaſe us, Cc. 
To Eternity: 
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What theſe Tidings good contain, 


Thy dear Blood and Wounds explain : 


Never-ending Love] deſcending 
By thy Smart and Pain. 


4 All our Warfare, &c. 
Thou'ſt accompliſh'd well; 
Bravely conquer'd, Sc. 
Sin, and Death, and Hell: 
Thee we hail, thou King of Heav'n; 
Thou thy All to us haſt giv'n; 
In thy Blood, our Lord and God, 
We find our holy Leav'n. 


5 Thy Soul-Trouble, Sc. 
Suff*ring in our Room, 
's more than double, &c, 
Adam's Awful Doom: 
All the Plenitude of Grace 
Fills thy ſweet, thy lovely Face; 
More abounding, deeper ſounding, 
Than our ſinful Caſe, | 


6 Thy Condition, Sc. 
Fully is our own; 
No Ambition, Se. 
This, but truly known ; 
What the Members all may know: 
Living in their Head, they'll grow 
Up to this, the Source of Bliſs, 
Where endleſs Comforts flow. 


1 13 


7 Holy 
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7 Holy Saviour, &c. 
_ Gloriovs is thy Name 
Each Believer, Sc. 

Sing, the bleeding Lamb: 
Ever may thy Glories ſhine! 
Worthy thou, the Lamb divine 

Glorious Praiſe, Ancient of Days, 

Be ever, ever chine. Wh 


LIII. 


We have not an Higb-Prięſt, who cannot be touch- 
ed with a Feeling of our r Infirmities, Heb. IV, 


15. 


* 
*$ 


Y deareſt Lamb, who bear'ſt my Grief, 
Thy Sympathy affords Relief | 
To thy poor, drooping Bride: 

Thy Blood, as Wine, ſhall chear my Heart ; 

I'll draw my, Eafe from all thy Smart, 

And from thy pierced Side, 1 


2 When thy poor Church grows tir'd and faint, 
' And, overburden'd, 5 -o Complaint 3 
| Of ſome tremendous Load, - 
Which ſinks her Mind in Heavineſs, 
And all her inward Pow'rs Gels, . 
As with an n abſent God, | 
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Thou ſay'ſt, thou haſt been tempted ſore, 


In ev*ry Point like her, and more; 
Witneſs the ſhameful Croſs : 

Now touch'd with ev*ry feeling Senſe 

Of what can give thy Bride Offence ; 
Hence ſhe ſuſtains no Loſs, 


4 If in the Duſt ſhe fainting ſit, 

* Waſhing her loving Saviour's Feet 
With her o'erflowing Tears; 

Thou gently doſt her Spirit raiſe, 

Filling her Heart with Songs of Praiſe, 
And baniſhing her Fears. 


Thou canſt not ſee us weep alone, 


But Sigh for Sigh, and Groan for Groan, 
With us thou bear*ſt a Part; 


Whilſt pants the Soul, with throbbing Breaſt, 
With equal Sympathy oppreſt, 
We feel thy loving Heart, 


LIV. 


B Night on my Bed, I Sought” him whom "9 . 
loveth, Cant. iii. I, 


Eareſt Jeſus, tho? unſeen, 


My believing Heart muſt love thee ; 5 
Poor, deſpiſed Nazarene, 


A kind and conſtant Friend I prove TY {3 1 
_ Sinking in thy balmy Name, — | 


. 9 75 1 
0, how I love my deareſt Lamb! i 20h nh 
1 . Niaots ⁵⁶ 
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2 Night and Day I vent my Sighs, 
L Languiſhing to ſee my Saviour: 
With warm Heart and wond'ring Eyes, 
I'd view my dying God for eyer: 
Here I always would abide ; 


O, this I chooſe, and nought beſide ! 


3 Like the widow'd Turtle-Dove, 

I, dear, lovely Man, adore thee; . _ 
Pants my Soul quite faint with Love, 
Singing. O my Love, reſtore me 
© To thy Preſence, ſweet and free; 

« O, how I long to be with thee !“ 


4 O'er the Hills I ſee him come, 
. Swift as darts the piercing Lightning, 
Scatters all my horrid Gloom; 
All my Joys are quick and bright'ning: 
Welcome, welcome, deareſt Lamb $2 
O, how his Preſence feeds my Flame 


5 Praiſe ſhall my glad Lips employ, 

Praiſe ſhall all my Pow'rs enliven, Y 
Jo the Fountain of my Joy, | 1 
Jeſus, Prince of Earth and Heaven: 

He is mine, and I am his ; 


O, be's my Glory and my Bliſs! 


avs 


[137 ] 5555 
Lv. 


Make Haſte, my Beloved ; and be thou like to a 
Roe, or to a young Hart, upon the JETS of 


Spices, Cant, vill, 14. 


2 — —„—- 1 „ 


Y Beloved ; haſte away, 

Sick of Love, for thee I languiſhy - i 

Fails my Soul at thy Delay, | 
Feels a dying Lover's Anguiſh : 5 


Quickly, quickly, Jeſus come, 
O make my Breaſt thy native Home. 


2 Ev'ry Moment ſeems an Age, | 
Till thy Preſence ſhall relieve me, {1 
*Till thy Smiles my Woes aſſuage, 
And thine Abſence no more grieve me: 


Quickly, Se. 


5 Great the Force and Power of Love, 
-. Whence ſprings all my ſtrong Deſires ; 
I, thy Preſence, Lord, to prove, 
Burn, conſum'd, with inward Fires; 


Quickly, Cc. 


4 Honour, Wealth, and Eaſe I ſcorn, 
Trrifles, by the World approv'd 3 
To ſuperior Joys I'm born, | 
Cent'ring in my Well-belov'd ; 
Quickly, Se. 
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5 Oer the ſpicy Mountains fly 
| Hart and Roe, yea Winds out- tripping; 3 
Whilſt thou tarry'ſt, Love, I die, 
Sighing, longing, loving, Weeping 3 
Quickly, quickly, Jeſus come, 85 
O make my Breaſt thy native Home, 


a. 


— * — 
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2; | 
o againſt Hope believed in Hope, Rom. iv, 18. 
13 HEN I behold my bleeding God, 


Each 33 ſeems a Plain 
But if I e'er forget his Blood, 
The Mountains riſe again. 


2 What means my inbred Senſe, ſo rude, 
To war againſt my Peace? 

Or why ſhould Reaſon bold intrude 
Upon a Saviour's Grace ? 


4 2 — 
— 


3 What tho' my Senſes Toudly fag, 
I have-nor Faith, nor Love; 

Nor am I in the living Way 
That leads to Realms Above? 


— 
— — — 4 
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4 What if to increaſe ſtill my Grief, 
It ſummons Luſt and Pride, | 

" Hardneſs of Heart, and Unbelief, 
And all my IIls be ſide: 


— 
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5 And, from the Whole, would witneſs this, 


Thou art devoid of Grace; ; 


How canſt thou hope, in Worlds of Bliſs, 
To ſee the Saviour's Face? 


6 To this, the Witneſs of my Lord, 
| (Greater than all in me,) 
Replies, in his unerring Word, 
The $Saviour's Grace is free. 


7 The Man who works not, but believes 
On him, who juſtifies 

Ungodly Souls, in Chriſt receives 

Ihe Life that never dies. 


2 Our Saviour full Atonement made, 
| When for our Sins he dy'd 


And, when he left Death's gloomy Shade, 


Our Perſons juſtify'd. 
9 Who fhall condemn ? *twas Jeſu PT 


*T was Jeſus roſe again, 
He with himſelf hath juſtify d 
The ſinful Sons of Men. 


10 In Hope of what in Chriſt I am, 
Rejoicing, I believe, 


Againſt my hopeleſs Guilt and Shame, 
And thus, by F aith, I live. 
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LVII. 


The World is crucified unto me, and I unto tbe 
World, Gal. vi. 14. ” 


Tz JT \Arewel, vain World, from thee I ceaſe, 
Having ſurvey*d thee round; | 
Thy Honour, Wealth, thy Joy and Peace, 
I've now a Bubble found, 


2 Thou haft diſown'd and hated me, 
Whilſt I to pleaſe thee ſtrove ; 
Now I diſown and flee from thee, 
And from thy hated Love. 


3 To me thy Rage, and cruel Hate, 
In infant Years began ; 
Nor did it in the leaſt abate, 
When I grew up to Man, 


4 Thro' Diſappointments, all my Days, 
I've been by thee oppreſt; | 
Yea, curſt and croſt in all the Ways, 
Where other Men were bleſt. 


5 The Good I ſought, was ſtill deny'd 
By thee, vain World, with Scorn, 
Until my Soul, in Anguiſh cry'd, 
O Lord, why was 1 born? 


6 Then, 
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6 Then, lifting up my weeping Eyes 
I ſaw my Saviour ſtand, 
Array'd in glorious Majeſty, 
The Balance in his Hand. 


7 This World, and all its Glories highs 
He weigh'd with prudent Care, 
Againſt the lighteſt Vanity, 
And found it lighter far. 


8 His Love-Deſigns he made me know: 
Then that fictitious Dream, 

This World, with all the painted Show, 
Flew up and kick'd the Beam. 


9 Now art thou crucify'd to me; 
Yet I've ſuſtain'd no Loſs : 
And J am crucify'd to thee, 
Thanks to my Saviour's Croſs ! 


10 No more deluded by thy Smiles, 
Nor cruſh'd beneath thy Frown ; 
My Jeſus blaſts thy cobweb Wiles, 
And gives the glorious Crown. 


. — 
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LVIII. 
The Lord himſelf ſhall give yon a Sign, Bebold, 6 | 
Virgin ſhall-conceive and bear à Son, Iſa. vii. 14. 


E celebrate the Praiſe To- day, 
Of Godhead manifeſt in Clay, 
And of a Woman born 

The promis'd Son to us is given, 

The Glories of indulgent Heav'n, 

Our Nature doth adorn. 


2 Let it be told to diſtant Lands, 
| How ſoftly wrapp'd in Swaddling-Bands, 
And in a Manger laid, 
Was he, whom we with Joy confeſs, 
The glorious Lok p, our RicgyTEOQUSNESS | 
Born of the fayour'd Maid. 


3 Long did the Saints with Ardour ſigh 

To ſee his Day, and thus did cry, 
Defire of Nations, come : 

More bleſs'd are we, who ſee and prove 

The Fulneſs of the Father's Love, 
Born from the Virgin's Womb ! 


4 The Lord himſelf hath giv'n the Sign 
Of richeſt Grace, and Love divine, 
Promis'd of old to Man; 
How that a Virgin ſhould conceive : 
The wond'rous Tidings we believe, 
And praiſe her firſt- born Son, 


5 We 
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5 We join with Angel- Hoſts to cry, 
Glory to God, to God on High; k 
Peace on rebellious Earth: | 
To Man Good-will abounds from Heav'a '£ 
The Proof of all is richly giv'n 
In this myſterious Birth ! 


6 What Things are theſe which Angels ſay 2 
A Saviour born! yea, born to Day, 
In David's native Town: 
A Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord; 
For ſo declares the heav'nly Word xy 
Hear, wonder, and bow down! 


7 The Wonderful, the holy Child, 
The everlaſting Father ſtil'd, 
The mighty God art thou; 
The Counſellor, the Prince of Peace, 
Whoſe glorious Kingdom ne'er ſhall ca 
Nor Wars, nor Tumults know. 


— — — — — — > -—_— 


8 The Cloud on our Nativity 
Diſpels in this thy Myſtery, 
Thou holy, undefil'd : 
Our ſinful Nature's born again 
In this thy Birth, without a Stain, 
And can no more be ſpoil'd. 
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W. Lay be like him, for we al hr bim as bi is; 


1 John iii. 2. 


Y Grace we Sk. to us it's clear, 
When Cbriſt, our Saviour, ſhall appeat, 
We ſhall be like him, O what Bliſs !_ 


For we ſhall ſee him as he 1 is. 


2 When as he is we him deſcry, 
In Spirit's Light and Myſtery; 
Unnumber'd Beauties in him ſhine, 
Beauties of God and Man divine: ii 


3 Beauties of Holineſs and Grace, 
Adorn our Saviour's lovely Face; 
Eternal Truth and Righteouſneſs 
Doth he in Purity poſſeſs. 


4 When as he is we him do ſee, | 
From ev'ry Spot and Wrinkle free: * 
Ho glorious is the worthy Lamb 
How venerable is his Name 


5 But, O what glorious Grace is this ! 
That when we ſee him as he is, 
We ſee ourſelves, and are aſſur'd 
That we are like our deareſt Lord. 
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6 As we his myſtic Fulneſs are, | 
He gives us each a Member's Share 
In all his Grace: The favour'd Bride 
Is with his Likeneſs ſatisfy'd. A 


5 Feſus, enough, we're as thou art! 
With this great Truth we ne'er will part; 
Eabh Member here is as the Head, 8 | 
Each as its Lord is perfected. i 


8 But yet, as Ctyſtals pure tranſmit _ | 
Their Luſtte whence they barrow it: 
From Thee, O Chriſt, we all receive; 
To thee we all the Glory give. 


© What yet ſhall gloriouſly advance 
Our Joys, is thy Pre-eminence ; 
"Tis Heay'n to ſee thee wear the Crown, 
And proſtrate at thy Feet fall dowd. ., 


3222 
IVherefort Cod bath highly exalted kim, and given , ; 
bim a Name. above every. Name, Phil. ii. 9, 1 
10, 11. | . 2 5 4 #2 


t , ] £8US, thou higheſt; lovelieſt Name 
Of all on Earth or Heavin, _ 
The bleſt Reward of all thy Shanmey | 
By, thy great Father gib'n, 
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2 Becauſe thou didſt thy Heavens bow. 
Thy People's antient Suit, 


Cam'ſt down in Servant's Form, ſo low, : 
As Loſs of all Repute. 


g In Faſhion as thy fallen Race, 
Whole Offspring are but Graſs, 
Thou took'ſt the meaneſt ſervile Place 
In all their lowelt Claſs: 


4 Becam'ſt abalone unto Death, 
Nor could'ſt, nor would*ſt thou flee ;. 
But humbly didſt reſign thy Breath 
Upon the ſhameful Tree: 


5 Therefore hath God exalted thee, 
And ſet thee up on High; 


Where thou. ſhalt prais'd and worſhipp' be 
To all Eternity. 


6 Lo! ev'ry Knee to Thee ſhall bow, 
Whether they ſtood or fell; 
In Heav'n Above, or Earth Below, 
And in eternal Hell. 


7 All ſhall thy Grace or Fury prove; 
Thy Kingdom all ſhall own : 
Man ſhall be happy in thy Love; 
Let Satan dread thy Frown.. , 


$ Thus 
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$ Thus ey'ry Tongue, RET TORY by Grace, 
Or Power, ſhall confeſs 
The Lord, with a confuſed Face, 
Or, th? Lord their Righteouſneſs. 


g Herein the F ather's glorify'd; 
That thou art Lord of All ; 
Whilſt Men and Angel's ſwelling Pride 
| Before thy Feet ſhall fall. 


7 


Pra | in the Sight of the Lord is the Death of bis 
Saints. Pf. cxvi. 15. 


[ OST precious, in our Saviour" 8 Sight, 
Are all his Saints? unnotic'd Death ! 

He bears them to eternal Light, 155 
When they reſign their mortal Breath. | 


2 


2 Precious the Soul by him redeem'd ;. 
From threat'ning Evils ſnatch'd away: 
Precious their Duſt, by him eſteem'd, 
He'll raiſe it at the later Day. ©. 


3 Free from this World's vnnümbe td Ge. 
From Satan's Rage, and human Spit 
From Sin's Diſtreſs, and gloomy Fears: 1. 
How precious this in 7eſ«'s 3 . 


Fe, 
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4 From all their Labours now they reſt ; 
Their weary Souls, with Joy and Peace, 
Leans on their faithful Mra'm's Breaſt, 
Where all the wicked Troublers ceaſe. 


All this, and more, our Brother proves; 
Now he the Son of Man can ſee; 

He ſees, he feels, he joys, he loves, 
And all from Intermiſſion free. 


6 No more, as darkly thro? a Glaſs, 
His Eye · ſight purg'd by Jeſu's Blood 
Now clearly ſees Immanuel's Face, | 
The bright, unclouded Face of God! 


7 Whilſt here below, he knew, in part, | 
That deep, that boundleſs, heavenly Theme; 
The Pow'r of Jeſu's Blood and Smart, 
Compleatly cleanſing us in him. 


$ Feeling his Heart and Fleſh decay. 

He languiſhed beneath thine Hand, 

In patient Longings for the Day, . 
When he ſhould ſee Immanuel's Land. 


9 Now is the perfect Day his own; 
| No dark'ning Vail remains between; 
He knows the Lord as he is known, 
And fees his Myſt'ry as he's ſeen. 
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LXII. 


F Chriſt be not os chew 4 is our Preaching vain, 
| and your Faith vain, 3 Cor. xv. 14. 


i be Lord is riſen indeed, Luke xxiv. 34. 


UR glorious Lord is ris'n indeed; 

Death, conquer'd, loſt its Prize; 

The Grave ſurrender'd him with Speed, 
When he aſſay d to riſe. 


2 In vain the Soldiers watch his Tomb, 
When heav'nly Forms appear; 


The Roman Eagle's overcome, 
The Soldiers die with Fear, 


2 An Angel's Form before them ſtood : 
His Face like Lightning ſhone ; 
Commiſſion*'d from the Father, God, 

To roll away the Stone. 


4 Vp roſe the Saviour from the Dead ! 

| Down all Oppoſers fell: | 
Satan in Chains of Triumph led, 
Trampling on Death and Hell. 


5 To baniſh his Diſciples Fears, 
le prov'd himſelf alive, | 
By all his Wounds and bloody Scars, 

Then did their Hearts revive, 
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6 With them, will we our Lord adore ; 
For them, and us he dy'd: 


He lives, be lives, and dies no more ! 
Hence we are juſtify'd. 


7 Nor is our Faith, nor Preaching, vain; 
Nor 1n our Sins are we ; 


Since Chriſt, our Head, js ris'n again; 
And, riſing, ſet us free. 


8 who ſhall condemn ? lo ! Zefus dy'd, 
| Yea, rather lives for us; 
He with himſelf hath crucify'd 
Our Sins upon the Croſs, 


9 Hail, rien Saviour ! thee we hail, 

Who, by Almighty Pow'r, 
Didſt over Death and Hell prevail; 
We bl:1s the glorious HSur. 


10 High on thy Father David's Throne, 
| For ever live and reign ; 
Till, by thine own Right hand alone, 
Thy ev 1 Foe be ſlain, 


LXIII. Fer 
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LXIII. 


For the Law was given by Moſes ; but Grace and | 
Truth cam: by Jeſus Chriſt, 7obn i. 17. 


I OSES, he gave the fi'ry Law, 


- - Which brought no Strength, nor 
Pow'r to draw; 

But the chief End for which it came, 

Was to accuſe, and to condemn; 

That Man might die to all his boaſted Good, 

Deſpair of Lite till brought to Feſu's Blood. 


2 By-Feſus, a diviner Name, 
Eternal Grace, in Juſtice, came; 
The Grace giv'n us in Chriſt, our Head, 


Ere Tim: commenc'd, or Worlds were made: 
In all th* Extent of Truth to be reveal'd, 


Feſus ador d! and human Nature heal'd. 


3 What Grace appear'd in Jeſu's Birth, «+ Y 
In all his humbled Life on Earth! = 
What Grace in all his Torments great! 

His wounds, his Death, and bloody Sweat: 
All witneſſing his Love, the Love of God ! 
Pardon, and Peace, to ſinful Man by Blood. 


4 Grace | O ho charming is the Sound |! | 
Of us, who ſought him no-, he's found: 
Unaſk'd, God did his Son reveal 

In us z nor did that Love conceal, 


KS. Which 
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Which wrought for us, upon the bloody Tree, 
Salvation, everlaſting, full, and free, 


5 Fulneſs of Grace to Chriſt is 1 ; 

In him is all the Fund of Heav'n: 

For us each Talent he improves ; 

He dy'd and lives, the Man he loves; 

He * Whene'er our Emptineſs we view, 
* Sufficient is my Grace and Truth for you. 


6 How rich the Grace that plans our Ways! 
And crowns with. Bleſſings all our Days! 
What tho', in this our Pilgrimage. 

We feel both Man and Satan's Rage? 
All thoiz Things work together for our Good 1 
© Suchis the Grace that came by Jeſu's Blood. 


F Lord Jeſus Chriſt, we bleſs thy Name; 
By thee our great Salvation came: 
Thy Streams of Grace and Truth ſhall flow 
On us, this barren Deſart, thro? : 
Thro' this dark World, our Wants are wel] 
ſupply'd; 
Nor ſhall we fail, for Jeſus is our Guide. 


x dud 
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IXI. 


And 4 Man ſball be as a AI from the 

Mind, and a Covert from the Tempeſt ; as Rivers 
of Waters i in a dry Place; as tbe Shadow of a 
n Oe th weary Land, Iſa. xxxii. a. 


Chriſt ! O Love divine! 

How wonderful art thou! 

Yr Bat heav'nly Beauties in thee ſhine ! 
What Mercies from thee flow ! 


| 
1 
|| 
{ 
[| 
| 
1 


8 


2 Lo! thou art all we need, 
' To makevs truly bleſt ; 
Thy Worſhippers are all agreed, 
Thou art the Sinner's Reſt. 


3 When blows the ſtormy Wind, 
„ he Regs of | Man or Hell, 
A Hiding-Place in thee we find, - 
Shelter'd in Peace we dwell. 


1 When Satan, Sin, and Law, 
Do fiercely all unite; 
Moſt fearfully on us to draw 
A dark, tempeſtuous Night. 


When Thunders roar aloud 
Thro' the diſtemper'd Sky; 
Like Lightnings from the ſulph'rous Cloud, 
When dreadful Curſes fly. 
E — 
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6 Deſpairing, guilty Fears, 

In fiery Fempeſts roll, 
And when the ſecond Death appears - 
To fright the trembling Soul. 


7 By Faith in thee, made bold, 
We ſmile when Tempeſts fall ; 


Thou art the Man, promis'd of old, 
To cover us from all. | 


LXV. 
The ſame. 


1 HILST we are marching thro? 


This Land, with Drought accurſt, 


Rivers of living Waters flow, 
In thee, to quench our Thirſt, 


2 This World's a weary Land; 
By Sin, a Deſart made: 
*Tis all around a burning Strand; 
Has no refreſhing Shade. 


3 But thou' rt our mighty Roc; 
Ihy Shadow very great! 
Where all thy weary Pilgrim-Flock 
ind a divine Retreat. Nie 


"IE IO 
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4 Tho' once with Sin oppreſs'd, 
From which no Part was free; 
Our Grievances are now redreſs'd, 
Dear, glorious Man, in thee. 


6 In thee we now have found 
Whate'er we loſt, and more; 
We ſee thy Grace much more abound, 
Than Sin had done before. 


6 Thy Praiſe be our n * 3 
Thy Glories ever ſhine: 
All our Salvation, Hope, and Joy, 
Art thou, O Man divine 


LXVI. 


As the  Apple-Tree is among the Trees of the Mood, 
Jo is my Beloved among the Sons, Cant. ii. 3. 


1 HEN all the Virtues of the Wood, 
_ Impartially we trace; 
The Apple-Tree, as rare, and good, 

Firſt claims the higheſt Place: 

Beauteous, and rare, it ſtands admir'd, 
Amongſt a thouſand Trees; 

Its Fragrance, Fruit, and Shade deſir'd, 

To-quicken, feed, and pleaſe. 
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2 Juſt bo, excelling Heav'n and Earth, 
Is my Beloved ſeen 
. Amongſt the Sons of royal Birth, 
The Sons of God or Men; 
Above them all he ſtands alone, 
Pre-eminent and rare ; 
The Father's firſt- begotten Son, 
None may with him compare. 


2 He as the Man of God's Right-hand, 

Is all Perfection ſeen ; 

Whilſt Angels charg'd with Folly ſtand, 
And Heav'ns declar'd. unclean; 

When blaſted ev'ry Tree beſide, 
Still Be affords a Shade; 

A ſafe Aſylum for his Bride, 

Which Love eternal made. 


4 His fragrant Name our Hearts ſhall cheer, 
As Ointments poured forth; 
More than the Names which Angels bear, 
Or Men of higheſt Worth, FA 
Unſav'ry all the Sons we prove, 
Their Worth no more can ſee ; 
The Fragrance of eternal Love 
Comes forth, dear Lamb, from thee. 


5 Thy Fruits, thy Wiſdom, Love, and Pow' r, 
Are perfect evermoie ; 
Whilſt all beſide are green and ſour, 
Or rotten at the Core, 


Live 


„„ 
Live thou, of all the Sons admir'd, 
A s th' only Juft and Good; 


As ſtands the Apple- Tree defir'd, 
In the unfruitful Wood. 


LXVII. 


For the inviſible Things of him from the Creation 
the World are cas ſeen, being underſtood by the 
Things that are made, even his eternal Power and © 
Godhead, Rom. i. 20. 


Ternal Excellence ! 
I. Thy Worms would fain declare, 
In the divineſt Senſe, 
How thou art heav'nly fair : 
O Prince, Meſſiah, thou art ſeen 
The faireſt of the Sons of Men. 


2 Feſus, thy Beauties ſhine 
Bright, infinitely bright; 
Both Human and Divine, 
In thee, O Lamb, unite! | 
Whate'er in Heav'n or Earth we te, 
As beautifnl, are Types of thee. 


3 The Sun, the Moon, each Star, 
Wich all the Thrones. Above. 
Thine Excellence declare, N 
Thy Beauty, Pow'r, and Lave i | ae 8 8575 
All Worlds before thy Throne we ſee,” Sf 
A Sea of Glaſs reflecting . 
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4 Man in his firſt Eſtate, 
Moſt wonderfully form'd, 
With Beauties Pow'rs replete, 
With Holineſs adorn'd, 
From ev'ry Spot and Blemiſh free, « 


Was but a Figure, Lord, of thee. 


5 As Blood of Goats, and Lambs, 
Is to thy Blood divine, 
Or, as their Altar-Flames, 
Dear Jeſus, are to thine ; 
So Adam's Purity appears, 
'To öh more Proportion bears. 


6 Lo! bans Sel: int 'reſt fails, 
Man's Haughtineſs ſinks low ; 
Thy Beauty, Lord, prevails ; 
We at thy Footſtool bow: 
Thou know'ſt our Heart, we need no more, 
Our Heav'n's to worſhip, love, adore, 


LIVIII. 


e 


Who was delivered for our Offences, and was raiſed 
again for our Juſtification, Rom. iv. 25. 


ESUS, thy Name we praiſe 
To thee our Songs we raiſe: 
Fail! holy Lamb; 
Thou haſt redeem*®d . 
Greatly eſteem'd us, 2 
: Witneſs thy Sa acrifice, Torment/ahd Shame... 
\ n 
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2 When we were loſt in Sin, ; 9 
Unholy and unclean, oe "ol 
Unmeet for God : | 
Wond'rous Redemption)! 
Glorious Exemption 


Now, and e from Hell, by th 
Blood! 5 


* 


3 When thou didſt Man become, 
Our State thou didſt aſſume, 
Thou waſt made Sin ; 
All our Uncleanneſs, 
Spirit'al Leanneſs, 


Luſt, Pride, and Enmity thou id take in. 


4 Thou waſt made Man, with afl 
His Mis'ries by the Fall: 


Faithful to GG dz; Ji ue 0 
Greatly enduring IRGC 575 L 
All the Out-pouring 


Of oe Ions ſuff "ring to o Blood 


. 


5 Hill thyſelf to Doha, 175 = in r 
Thou didſt reſign thy Breath, 
Tortur'd with Pain: 


eam 
God hath. declare .4 
Man once enſnared © 4 
Baurely ſhould die the Death. Wi . g 3 
Gain. H6T 0% % al oa 4 
2 80 l 630% 0 10 tr /: 1: 
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4 

6 Here was our Sin aeftroy'd ; ; 
| | Our Enemies annoy'd, - 

4 When Jes dy'd 
1 Sighing, and groaning, 


4H Bleeding, atoning, 


7 When the third Morn was come, 
Then didſt thou leave the; Tomb 3 - 
8 Ceas'd all thy Woes „i 


Bravely victorious, 55 Jy J 


Heav'nly glorious © 
Openly triumphing over hy Foes⸗ 


3 Lo; hence our Joys begin 
We ſee thee, without Sin; 
Holy and bright . 4 
Juſtification, e 
erfe& Salvation, 


3 Sin was condemned and fla in his Side, « 1 


1 i | 3 Thy Reſurrection for Man brought to Lights f 


E Tuns then the Father ſpake, 
His awful Silence brake, 
Thou art my Son, 
Holy for ever, 5 5 
Worthy my Favour, 


Only begotten, come fir on my Throne 


10 Hail! Son of Mary, bail! ; 
Dur Songs ſhall never fail 
_ Whilft Grace doth ſhine ; 
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Deep Adoration 


Thy Congregation | 
Ever ſhall pay thee, thou Saviour divine. 


' 


LXIX. 


Ye that defire to be andey the Law, do ye not 102 
the Law ? Gal. iv. 2 ;. 


Chriſt is the End of the Law for Righteouſneſs ts 
every one that believeth, Rom. x. 4. 


I LL you, who make the Law your Choice, 
A Attend and' hear its dreadful Voice, 
he Voice of Words, on Sinai heard, 
That Voice which % greatly fear'd ; 
So fear'd as humbly to implore 
That they might hear its Sound no more. 


2 Lightnings, with horrid Glare were ſeen, 
Tremendous Thunders roar'd between; 
Darkneſs, with Flames incircled round: 
The Trump of God, its awful Sound, 
Louder and louder rent the Air, 

And ſmote their Hearts with deep Deſpair, 


3 The 88 Multitude, they heard 
All that the Fele of Words declar'd ; 
The Darkneſs, Fire, and Smoke they au, 
The dreadful Pomp of Moſes Law, 2 = 
Who, whilſt the. 45654 baſe did take, | TT 
Moſt terribly did l egg 
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7 Nor only kee 


In one ſmall Point, he on him draws 
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4 1 am the Lord, thy Gd, ſays, bl 725 
Nor ſhalt thou worſhip aught but. me: 


Nor to thyſelf ſhalt thou eer make 
An Image, nor the Likeneſs take 

Of aught in Heav'n, or Earth below, 
- "ww Rev'rence unto it to 3 


W J * Nu 0 60 THE BY) 


5 Thou halt not t take my Name i in 5 'whligy 


Leſt thou incur-the guilty Stain - 


Remember keep the Sabbath: Day, = = 5 


Thou ſhalt not work, nor idly play: 
'To Parents thou ſhalt Honour give, \ 
If in the Land thou. long, would ihe gb 


6 Murder, never ſhalt thou do i it: Er ef) 


1.11 


Nor vile Adultery commit: 


Thou ſhalt not ſteal; (my Statutes bear) 


Nor Witneſs falſly ſhalt thou bear : 
Thou malt not covet, luſting in 
W hat is thy N cighbour! 8; this is Sig. 
© p from. Sin thing Hands, 
A Word, Deſire, or Look offends ; 
A Moment's Luſt, the ſmalleſt Flaw . 
80 tully breaks my holy Law 

Tho' it be but in Heart conceiy d, RY 
As ne'er by thee can be retiien d. = 


8 Holy and juſt are God's a 1. 


Woe to the Man whoe'er offends 208 + 


7 


The Curſe of alt the broken Laws; ol, 
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All join in one to damn the Wretch, 
Who's guilty of the ſmalleſt: Breath. 


9 In awful Truth hath God declar'd, =” 
The Sinner never can be ſpar'd,z, ;, ,. 
On his own Head ſhall *y his Blood, , 
Who treſpaſſes againſt his God: 

The Soul that ſinneth, it ſhall die, 
ere and in Hell eternally. | 5 LEA 


10 Nor can.they for their Sin atone ; ” 
Their Sacrific he'll have none; 
Nor will their Pray'rs nor Tears accept, 
Becauſe his Laws they have not kept: 
Thus for their in, e' en for the firſt, 
They? re irrevokably Vecuf d. Nail 


11 The Law is holy, juſt, wk FRAY *r 
And what it ſpeaks, it ſpeaks to Ha 
Who to be under it deſire, FL 
And eagerly thereby alone: 117 7 
To everlaſting Life and Bliſs, 

Thro? Works 1 your own Righteouſbels, 


12 But if the Goſpel-Sound you'll chuſe, - 
Nor him that ſpeaks from Heay'n refuſe, 
Prepare to hear the Tidings good. 
Proclaim'd to Man by Jeſu's Blas; 
Adminiſtred with Glory, more 
Than Sinai s Law which went before. 2 


13 No di 
Nor b 


dful Thunders roarin here, 2 5 * 1 
ng Light ies, cauſi ing Feat 3 N 22 * 
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Nor Earthquake, Darkneſs, 
55 Flame, 
Nor dreadful Voice when Jeſus came: 


But all was glorious, calm, ſerene, | 
When Gad came down to dwell with Men. 


Smoak, nor 


15 From Heav*n the flaming Cherubs came, 
And ſung on Earth, with Tongyes of Flame, 
Tidings of endleſs Joy to all 
The Sons of Adam, great and ſmall ; 

How that bleſs'd Morn was born a Child, 
By whom the Law ſhould be fulfill'd. 


16 Under the Law, of Woman made, 
And, as of all his Church, the Head ; 
Perfect Obedience unto Blood, 

To yield the Law engag'd he ſtood ; 

And all its Breaches to repair, 

By taſting Death, Hell, and Deſpair. 
| U 


17 Divinely born, this wond*rous Child 
Was holy, harmleſs, undefiPd | 
The Law he perfectly obey'd, | 
In Actions, Word, nor Thought, e'er ſtray'd ; 
But in the Law was his Delight. | 
By doing Good both Day and Night. 


18 He knew no Sin, was free from Guile, 
Nor could the Tempter him defile: 
One God he ſerv'd in Righteouſneſs : 
Nor bow'd to Creature-Likeneſſes: 


= 


1 * 
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His Name in vain he never took: 
Nor holy Sabbath ever broke. 


19 Honour to Parents he did give; 
Nor ceas'd, whilſt he on Earth did live: 
uite free from Murder and Debate. 
Nor did his Soul his Brother hate : 
His Nature loath'd adult'rous Fire, 
Nor ever felt a baſe Deſire. 


20 He did not ſteal with Heart, nor Hand: 
Nor, bearing Witneſs, falſly ſtand : 
No Evil of his Neighbour ſpaxe, 
Nor coveted with Luſt to take 
Whatever was his Neighbour's Right, 
Twas always hateful in his Sight. 


21 But God, with all his Heart, he lov'd: 
This his whole Life and Practice prov'd: 
Next as his himſelf, yea far above 
Himſelf he doth his Neighbour love. 
Does unto all Men what he would 
That they, in all their Doings, ſhould. 


22 The Law, thus pleas'd, demands, at laſt, 
Atonement for the Sin that's paſt : 
He undertook the Breach to heal, 
Our Sin, our Curſe, our Hell, to feel: 
The full Extent of Puniſhment, 

For all that's Sin, he under went. 


L 3 3 All 
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2; All Chaſtiſementa by him were = 9 | 
Wounds, Blood, and Bruiſes him adorn ; 
His Nerves all broken; gloomy Fears 
Ruſh on him; Blood, and Sweat, and Tears, 
Moiſt' ning the burning Sacrifice, | 
Gratefully Imoaking to the Skies. 


24 Death Pangs, with all the Pains of Hell, 
In dreadful Storms upon him fell : 
Nor may the finite Mind conceive 3 
Nor dare the Infidel believe 
What unknown Torments Jeſus felt; 
What Flames of e d Guilt. 


25 With unregurded Groans and Cries, | 
Convulſive Struggles, dying Sighs 3 z 
In Character of Sinners loſt, 
He fainting, yielded up the Gboſt: 
Death took him Pris'ner, him detain 'd, 
Whilſt the leaſt Charge of Sin remain d. 


26 His holy Life, his Death and Smart J 


Tormented Soul, and broken Heart; 
The holy Law more magnity'd 
Than if a thouſand Worlds had dy'd: 
O Love!] in him the glor'ous God, 
Redeems his Church wich nis own Blood. 
27 O glorious Truth, with Jeſus. el 
To oof he i is, and all that' done 
By him, we've an undouhted Right, 
There holy in the Father's Sight; 
| Myf- 
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Myſterious Union ! there is known 
His Perſon, Lite, and Death our own. 


28 Then, O my Soul, no longer fear 
Old Sinai's Fhunders ; joyful-hear 
The Voice of Love, the Love of God, 
The Voice of Jeſu's richeſt Blood: 
Tho' thou, poor Soul, haſt nought to give, 
7 he Blood of Jefus Dice thee live. 


By 
29 Live; lo! he gives his all to thee : 
Live now from Condemnation free; 
Live, ſince thou haſt in Feſus dy'd; 
Live, Juſtice now is ſatisfy'd: 
For ever live, he lives again; 
To all he is, a thy Claim. 


oO Lamb, whoe' er in thee believes, 
The Witneſs of the, Truth receives : 
How thou, our, Chriſt, our Joy, our Bliſs, 
Art the full End for Righteouſneſs, 
Of ev'ry Law: (O glorious Grace te: 
To guilty Adam's Sinner-Race. 


31 Hail, Saviour of the Body, hail! 
Oer all our Foes didſt thou prevail; 
For ever wear the glorious. Wreath 
Of Vict ry over Hell and Death: 
We ſee, with Joy divinely ſweet, 
All conquer'd at thy bleeding Feet. 


\ 14. 
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LXX. 


Compos'd for the GENERAL FasT, in the Year 
1757+ 


Can the Children of the Bride-Chamber faſt, while 
| the Bridegroom is with them ? As long as they 
have the Bridegroom with them, they cannot faſt : 
But the Days will come when the Bridegroom ſhall 
be taken away ſrom them, and then ſhall they faſt, 
Mark ii. 19, 20. 


OW doth the Truth appear, 
Our dear prophetic Lord, 
Of what thou didſt declare 
In thine unerring Word; 
The awful Signs, by thee foretold, 
Of thine Approach, we now behold. 


2 Nations are ia Diſtreſs, 
Striving, by Force and Fraud, 
Each other to oppreſs; 
Yet their own Ways applaud: 
In divers Places Earthquakes are, 
Men's Hearts are failing them for Fear. 


3 The Gods of Earth, their Jars 
Occaſion fierce Debate; 
Conteſts and bloody Wars 
Procla m their mut'al Hate ; 
| Whitſt 


[ 169} 
Whilſt mutt'ring Rumour now declares, _ 
How all the World tor War prepares. 


4 Redeemer, ernennen 
(Thoſe Signs point out thy Way) 
To bring thy Children Home, 
We wait the glor'ous Day : 
*Till then we calmly reſt in thee, 
From Dread of each ill-boding free. 


5 We praiſe thee, deareſt Lord ; 

Nor will we hopeleſs grieve; 
Inſtructed by thy Word, 

Rejoicing, we believe, 
That all Things work, thro' Jeſus Blood, 
Now, and for over, for our Good. 


6 Our deareſt Bridegroom lives ! 
And all our Need ſupplies ; . 
Himſelf our Food he gives, 
Eat, my Belov'd, he cries: 
His Love is our divine Repaſt! 
O!] how then can his Children faſt ? 


7 Ifithouart tak'n away, 
Lo! then thy Children faſt; A 
Butꝭ if thou with us ſtay, | 
We've a contin'al Feaſt : 
All other Food our Souls deſpiſe, 
ut thee, our Lamb and Sacrifice. 


8 We'll 


(+229 J 


2 Well faſt from all but "PF l 
Thy Fleſh is Meat indeed; n 

To drink thy Blood we're free: 
On this alone we feed! 
Pleas'd with chis Food, moſt - holy Lamb, 
We eat and ane ang ble thy: Hams. 


* Th po ve | * 
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LAXT. 


What is thy Beloved mob has aide (Beloved, 
O thou faireſt among. Women F were v. 9. 


Aughters of Yerufales,”: pond 7 
It you find my Well-belov va, vic! 
Strongly repreſent my Flame; 
Tell him, how my Heart is mov'd 1 4:10 4 
Sick of Love, I, panting; lie: 
O bid him _ or elſe & die. © 


2 What is this Belov'd a 7 a 9 5 
O thou faireft among Women? 
What Perfections in him ſhine ? 
Say why thou conclud'ſt there's no Man 
Beautiful and true as he? 
O! why this ſolemn Charge from thee ? 


3 My Belov'd is i as Snow, | 
Rugdy as the new-blown Roſes ; + 
Th' White his Deity doth ſhow, 
Tk Red his human Form ſuppoſes ; 
From 
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From each Spot and Blemiſh free, 
O chief among ten Thouſand He! 


+ His Head is as the fineſt Gold, | 
His buſhy Locks black as a Raven ! 
His Worth and Wiſdom {till untold 
In our Songs, here, or in Heav'n: 
Once with Thorns, crown'd now with Pow: 53 
O he's the Man whom 1 adore | 
5 His Eyes are as the Eyes of Doves, . 
Innocent, chaſte, ſtrong, and piercing, 
Darting on me richeſt Loves; 
His Heart's Language till rehearſing z - © 
Their Omniſcience guards my Ways; 
O how attracting are his Eyes 


6 His Cheeks are as the ſpicy Bed, — — 
Sweeter than the ſweeteſt F lowers, 
Of a lovely Crimſon Red; 
Perfect Beauties, ſtrongeſt Powers, 
Cluſt'ring in his Face are ſeen : 
O faireſt of the Sons of Men | 15 


7 His Lips, like Lilies, kindly give | 
Words as Myrrh, moſt ſwectly ſmelling: 
Words, whereon his Children live, 
Angel's Harmony excelling ; 
When Love's Silence firſt he brake, 
O Heav' a was in the Word he ſpake | — 


$ His Law as Marble Pillars, ſtand 
„ fine Gold, of long Duration, 


I 


172 
Shews bis Strength and high Command: 
Man in God, the ſure Foundation; 
Bears eternal Government: 
O in his Love is true Content! 


9 His Count'nance more glorious is 
Than Lebanon's talleſt Cedar; 
'Majeltic moie than all its Trees, 
Morgſt all Beauties he's the Leader; 
The Creation is too low, 


O my Bclov'd, thy Worth to ſhow *? 


10 O how beauteous is his Mouth! 
Sn eeteſt Heav'n is in his Kiſſes; 
Always ſneaking Words of Truth, 
Promiſſing ten thouſand Bliſſes; 
I, his gracious Words believe: 
O he n&er will nor can deceive! 


11 He's beyond Deſcription fair, 
Sweet, and lovely altugether; 
All Relations in him a: e, 
Bridegcoom, Brother, Huſband, Father, 
Wonderful this Man divine! 
O all Pertections in him ſhine! 


120! ye Daughters, this is he, 
Ibis my Friend, and Well-belov'd; 
Could you but his Glory ſee, 
Soon my Choice would be approv'd ; 
Won, like me, by conqu'ring Love, 
O ye my Flame would quickly p:ove, 


1 LXXII. One 
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LX XII. 


One Thing have I defired of the Lord, that will 1 
ſeek alſo, that I may dwell in the Houſe of ihe 
Lord atl the Days of my Life, to behuld the 
Beauty of the Lord, and to agurre & in bis Tem- 
ple, Pl. xxvii. 4. 
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I Arious the Objects Man deſires, 
i S Whilſt he to Happineſs aſpires; 
5 Each longing Senſe, would be poſſeſt 
1 Of what moſt ſuits his childiſh Taſte ; 
7 There ſeeking laſting Peace, and ſolid Joy, 
: And heav' 75 Sweets, Which ne'er will fade 
f nor cloy. 


2 Of thee, my ſov*reign Lord and King, 

My longing Soul delires one Thing 

I in thine Houſe would ever d« ell 

Thy Goodneſs, O my God, tor ll; 

There to behold, with Joy, thy beauteous 
| Face,” 

Inquiring at thy Oracles of Grace. 


3 This have J long defii*d of thee, 
Thy Beauties in thine Houſe to ſee ; 
One Day, my God, is better there, 
Than are a thouſand Days clicwhere 
For, O! thy holy Temple is the Place 
Where thou unveil'ſt thy ng and thy Grace, 


* 4 Thy 


— — ————————————— 
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4 Thy Body, Lamb, once bath'd in Blood, 
That Temple is, that Houle of God ; 
Where all the Church, in Myſtery, 

As living Stones, are built in thee; _ 
To which, by Faith, we all repair, and tell 
How God is pleas'd in it, in us to dwell. 


5 Thy Miniſters, as Flames of Fire, 
Attending with intenſe Deſire ; © 
Thy Servants round thy Table ſet; _ 
Spread with divine, with heav*nly Meat : 
Apparel'd in the Spirit, and the Word, 
Here dwell for ever in thy Temple, Lord. 


. 6 Brighter than all, O Morning Star; 

Ĩ)h hodu ſhin'ſt with Rays reſplendent here; 
Brighter than Solomon of old 
E' er ſhone in Wiſdom, Pow'r, or Gold: 
Extaſy'd more thy Saints than Sheba's Queen, 
When thoſe the Beauties of thine Houſe are 


ſeen. 
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LXXIII. 
Compos'd for the GENERAL Fast, in the Year 
1758. 


From Iſa. v. 8. 


1 RY aloud, is the Command ; ... 
' 4 Spare not, be bold and free; 
Ixumpet thro' a guilty Land, 
How they have crr'g from me: 
4 £ Til 


£7751 
Till their Sinfulneſs of He 4 
And Practice, is to them, jeclar' dz 
7 only can ayert. 
The ju gments that's 8 prepar d. 


2 Yet they daily "ſeek 1 my „ 
With mch profeſs d W z N 
As a Nation rich SR 
And righteous in his Sight 3 *” 
Truth and Juſtice they would . 
Seem pleas'd in their Approach to God; 
Jeſus only can us ſave, 
By his own precious 'Blood. 


3 Wherefore do we faſt, ſay ey 8 

Yet thou doſt not regard? 4 

Wherefore ſanctify a Day, : . 
And yet thou haſt not heard? 

*Cauſetherein you Pleaſure find. U 
As ſuch who merit future Bliſs: 

Jeſus only was deſign de | 
To be our: Righteouſneſs, 1 


4 Lo l. ye faſt for foul Debate 
| With wicked Fiſt to ſmitez ' 
Swll retaining Strife and: Hate an 11 7 
Nor ceaſe from cruel Spite:: 
Ye ſhall not faſt, as on this Day, 
To make your Voice be W on in 
Jaa only is the Wayũyrr + by 
„lf you *Hitoi God draw nigh” (4 


5 Have 
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5 Have choſe ſuch Faſts as theſe, 
Or ever this allow'd, 
That your Troubles me appeaſe, 
Tho? like a Bull-ruſh bow'd ? 
Yet wil: thou call his a Faſt, £ 
A day accepted of your God 2 


| Jeſus is our Firſt and Laſt, 

| The Sum of all our Good. 

0 : a 
| LXXIV. 5 

1 | . 

| The ſame. | . 
[ I HIS is the Faſt, which I will chooſe, | 


The Burdens to undo; 
The Bands of Wickedneſs to looſe, | 
And let the Pris'ner | 
Let ſuch who are opprefs'd be fee 0 
Break ev'ry Yoke in twain, | . 
Gladly ſupply the Brethren's Need, 
And thus allay their Pain: 


2 To hungry Souls to deal thy Bread. 
Nor thruſt them from thy Door, 
But in thine Houſe a Table ſpread. 
For all the caſt-out Poor: 
To all the Naked Cov'ring give, 
Their drooping Hearts refreſh;; 
Nor hide thyſelf, whilſt thou doſt live, 
From thoſe who're thine own Eleſh. 


3 At- 
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3 Attentive to the heav'nly Word 
We ſtand convicted deep, 

That we qurſelves, before the Lord, 
This Faſt can never keep : 

But up we look unto our Head, 
Jeſus the Faſt hath kept; 

And us in him, thro? all he did, 
The Father doth accept. 


4 He kept the Faſt, which God did chooſe z 

Our Burdens did undo; 

Our Bands of Wickedneſs did looſe, 
And let us Pris'ners go : 

From Sin's Oppreſſion us he freed, 
Brake ev'ry Yoke in Twain, 

Gladly ſupply'd his Brethren's Need, 
And ſav'd us from Hell's Pain. 


5 To us he deals the living Bread, 

Nor thruſts us from his Door; 

Bur to his Houſe, and Table ſpread, 
He brings us caſt-out Poor : 

Cloath'd with the Labours of his Croſs, 
He did our Hearts refreſh ; 

Nor did he hide himſelf from us, 
But calls us his own Fleſh, 


6 Hail, Alpha and Omega, bail! 
All hail, thou Firſt and Laſt ! 
O'er all our Foes we ſhall prevail, 
For thou haſt kept the Faſt : 
| =. | 


- 
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Compleat in thee, our deareſt Lord ; 
Thy Works as ours are known : 
We now, incourag'd by thy Word, 
Conclude thy Faſt's our own. 


LXXV. 
An Imitaticn of a French Sonnet. 


For in thy Sight ſhall no Man living be juſtified, 
Pf. cxliii. 2. 
But the Scripture hath concluded all under Sin, that. 
the Promiſe, by Faith, of Jeſus Chriſt, might 
be given to them that believe, Gal, iii. 22. 


I Reat God | thy Judgments, all are fill'd 
With Equity and Mercy mild ; 
Great Pleaſure doſt thou take 
To be propitious unto Man, 
To pardon where thy Mercies can, 
And for thy own Name's ſake. 


2 But I have ſo much Evil done, 
That if thou judge me as I've run 
The Paths of Vice ; I'm ſure 
Thy Goodneſs cannot pardon me, 
Without apparent Injury SN 
Done to thy Juſtice pure, 


3 Indeed, my God, if thou ſhould'ſt try 
My Greatneſs of. Impiety, 
It leaves Nought in thy Pow'r,. 1 
ut: 


— 
8 


N (179 ] 
But my Damnation ſoon to choole, 


On me to let thy Terrors looſe, 
On me thy Wrath to ſhow'r. 


4 Thine Int'reſt, Lord, oppoſes me z 
Nor Happineſs will let me lee, 
Becauſe thou holy art : 
Thy Clemency, itſelf, waits now 
For my Deſtruction, waits, whilſt thou 
With Hell transfix my Heart. 


s Since, for thy Glory, I muſt die, 
On me, my God, then ſatisfy 
Thy holy, juſt Deſire: 
At theſe my Tears, which plent'ous flow, 
Be thou offended highly now, 
And blaſt me with thy Fire. 


6 Thunder and Fury on me fall; 
*Tis juſt, as War for War doth call : 
When periſhing, I'll ſay, 
There's 8 unjuſt boy taken Place 
Tho? from the Footſtool of thy Grace 
Thou ſpurnedſt me away. 


7 But, Lord, hear what [ have to plead, 
Beſide my late Confeſſion made 
Of Evil have done; 
What Part of me now wilt thou wound ? 
Where am I penetrable found, 
Not armed with thy Son? 


1 4 * 4 
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8 The Blood of Jeſus covers all! 
O! where then can thy Fury fall ? 
Sure not upon my Heart ? 
Then let thy flaming Eyes, my God, 
Find what's not cover'd with his Blood, 
And tur'oas ſmite that Part. 


LXXVI. 
Je are God's Building, 1 Cor. iii. 9. 


Builded together for an Habitation of Ged, through 


the Spirit, Eph. it. 22. 


% 


E are God's Building, (is the Word) 2 
Rais'd for the Glory of the Lord, 7 

Where he delights to dwell : 

In Jeſus, rais'd by his own Hand, 

This Building ever ſhall withſtand 
The hoſtile Gates of Hell. 


PIRIE FIAT 3 <; + 


2 As ſkilful Builders always care 
Proper Materials to prepare, | 
Needful for Strength and Grace; 
So did he chooſe us, in our Head, 
Ere Time commenc'd, or Worlds were made, 
To build his Dwelling-Place. 


Such no untemper'd Mortar uſe, 
But juſtly will the ſame refuſe 
For what's more excellent: 
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All human Daubings God deſpis'd; 
When he his noble Building rais'd, 
Chriſt was the ſtrong Cement. 


4 Would you the ſtately Pile ſurvey, 

Its Beauty, Strength, and Harmony ? 
Then Chriſt Immanuel ſee |! 

Where all Perfections in him meet, 

There is the Building ſeen compleat, 
The Sum of all is He. 


LXXVII. 
The ſame. | 


I HE Builder, whom true Wiſdom ſways, 
Firſt, the Foundation deeply lays ; 
Prepar'd againſt each Shock: 
Our Builder, ſure of his own Plan, 
Founded us deeply, in the Man, 
On God, th' eternal Rock. 


* 


2 Chriſt is that precious Corner-Stone, 
Which all his Church is built upon; 
Nor can it ever fall: — 
The Prophets, and Apoſtles too, 90 
Other Foundation never knew | 


Than Feſus, Lord of all. 


3 Chriſt, in this Building, is the Door ; 
And always open to the Poor, 
Who would approach their God : 


M 3 Nor, 


( 182 J 


Nor, tho! they're naked, need they fear 
For Chriſt is yea; boldly draw near, 
And plead redeeming Blood. 


4 As Windows, rang'd, admit the Light 
To chaſe the Horrors of the Night, 
Enlightning ev'ry Part: 
So, in our Saviour's lovely Face, 
The Godhead ſhines in Love and Grace, 
To chear the human Heart. 


5 The Stone the Builders did refuſe, 
Which human Wiſdom ne'er will chuſe, 
Is here the Head-ſtone ſeen : 
Brought forth with Joy to make all faſt ; 
Chriſt is the firſt Stone and the Laſt; 
1 he Church is ſafe between. 


6 The ſpacious Roof, extended wide, 
Lock'd in ſecure on ev'ry Side, 
| Braves all the Storms that fall: 
Chriſt is that Cov'ring, ſuited well, 
To ſhelter Man from Storms of Hell; 
O Chriſt ! thou art our All. | 


LXXVIII. 


The ſame, 


HEN Elements and Time will fade, 
What wiſeſt Architects have made) 
Mould'ring to whence it came; | 


! 
God's Building ever ſhall endure, 


In all Things order'd well and ſure, 
Chriſt always is the ſame. 


2 When we the inſide Work ſurvey, 
What Grandeur does the Whole diſplay ! 
How glorious ev'ry Part | 
Earth's Beauties all are far too mean 


To point out what's in Jeſus ſeen, 
When he attracts the Heart. 


3 Foundation, Cbriſt, and Head ſtone too, 
The Alpba and Omega thou, 
Of this, the Houſe of God: 
A lively Stone, on thee I'm built, | 
And waſh'd from all my dreadful Guilt, 
In thine atoning Blood. 


LXXIX. 
Aſter Preaching, 


The Tidings, how profound 
O Which our Ears and Hearts have belts 
This indeed*s the joyful Sound : 
Here our weary Souls find Reſt; 
O how rich, how good | 
Jeſus, thou the Subject art; 
Thy deep Myſtery and Blood, 
With all other Sounds we'll part, 
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LXXX, 
The ſame. 


E the joyful Sound have heard, 
And, hearing, have believ'd, 
What the Goſpel hath declar'd, 
We, Sinners, have receiv'd : 
Blaſted lies the Creature's Pride, 
And human Haughtineſs ſinks low; 
, and him crucify'd, 
Js all the Bliſs we know. 


LXXXI. 


The ſame, 


HY Myſtery, O Cbriſt, how great! 
Thy Beauties, how divine! a 
Thy Wounds, thy Death, thy bloody Sweat, 
With endleſs Radiance ſhine : | 
With wond'ring Hearts, we now have ſeen, 
In thy tranſparent Blood, 
The fr.endly, ſmiling, lov'd, ſerene, 
Unclouded Face of God! 


LXXXII. The 
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LXXXII. 
The ſame. 


I O Feſus, lifted up on High ; 
As Doves unto their Windows fly, 
| We ſpeed for Life and Peace: * 
His Blood, how pow'rfully it draws |! 
Now 1t hath quite remov'd the Caule 
Of Sorrow and Diſtreſs, 


2 As Members to their Head muſt join, 
And Branches grow in their own Vine, 
So are we in the Lamb: 
Ours all his Beauty, Life, and Fruit, 
On him we grow, our Head and Root, 


And hail the ſacred Name. ö 
a LXXXII. 
The ſame. | 


HRIST, our Head *s gone up on High, 
And we his Body are; 
All our Sorrows we'll lay by, 
And each diſtracting Care: 
Tho? we Satan's Darts may feel; 
Tet he can never ſtrike us dead: 
He may bruiſe us on the Heel, 
But cannot reach our Head. 


LXXXIV. The 
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LXXXIV. 
The ſame. 


Lor'ous Jeſus ! glor'ous Jeſus ES 
Thy dear Name to praiſe ; 

This ſhall pleaſe us, this ſhall pleaſe us, 
Greatly, all our Days : 

O thy Beauties, how divine! 
How they in the Goſpel ſhine ! 
Holy Saviour, live for ever, 

All our Songs be thine. 


LXXXV. 


On obſerving the Motion of a Watch. 


IME flies, 
Man dies, 
Eternity's at Hand : 
What's beſt! 
My reſt 
Is in Emmanuel's Land. ; 


LXXXVI, The 
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LXXXVI. 


be Teſtimony of a Cbriſtian; found after his De- 
parture; written, during his Illneſs, with a 
Pencil on the Wall, | 


RUE conſcious Honour is to feel no Sin ; 
He's arm'd wwithoutwho's innocent within: 
It any aſk me, how I prove this Bliſs ? 
Chriſt is my Purity, my Wedding-dreſs. 


LXXXVII. 


After Preaching. 


1 OW charmingly ſounds 
The Word of the Lord 
Where Witneſs abounds, 
That Man is reſtor'd 
To God, his Poſſeſſion, 
Dear Jeſus, in thee ; 
From Sin and Tranſgreſſion 
For ever ſet fee, 


2 How glor'ous the Name 
Of 7eſus, our King 
Thou crucify'd Lamb, 
Thine Honours we ſing : 
Our Hope and Salvation 
To World without End ; 
Our neareſt Relation, i 
And faithfulleſt Friend. 


LXXXVIII. 72e 
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LXXXVIII. 


The ſame. 


HAT Bleſſings in the Lamb abound: 
To all who know the joyful Sound ; 
Thy Countenance, O Lord, ſhall ſhine 
On them with Brightneſs all divine. 


2 The Grievances which them oppreſs'd, 
In Jeſus now they ſee redreſs'd : 

This Mercy we thy Worms now prove, 
And bleſs thy Grace, thou God of Love. 


2 Infinite Wiſdom, all our Days 
Will we admire thy pleaſant Ways: 
Thy Paths are Peace, we'll run and bleſs 
The Lord our Life and Righteouſneſs. 


LXXXIX. 


The ſame. 


| Tube I were perfect, yet would J not know my Soul, 
I would deſpiſe my Life, Job ix. 21. 
1 Ould I of all Perfection boaſt, 
As pure as that which Adam loſt, 
I's facrifice it to thy Blood, 
My Chriſt, my All, my only Good. 


2 Were 
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2 Were I as Abra'm, ſtrong in Faith, 
And boldly ſtedfaſt unto Death; 
Pd bid my Faithfulneſs adieu, 

And Feſus only faithful view. 


3 If I more meek than Mofes were, 


Quite free from Anger, Strife, or Fear 
Yet this I gladly would deſpiſe, 
And Jeſu's Meekneſs only prize. 


4 Was I as 7h ſubmiſſive, till 
Patient, reſign'd in ev'ry III; 
Yet all ſhould fade before his Croſs, ' 
Compar'd with Him, it is but Droſs. 


5 If I was wiſe as Solomon, 
Like him with Zeal and Ardour ſhone; 
Like him I'd vain and fooliſh ſee 
My Wiſdom, Zea], yea all but Thee. 


6 Had I an AngePs Purity; 
Yea even this I would deny; 
Nor good confeſs in Name or Thing, 
But Chriſt my Lord, my Life, my King. 


XC. The 
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| 
1 
| 
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The ſamts 


7 1 only will we ſing, 
His Myſtery adore; 
Thee we praiſe, our bleeding King, 
Thy Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r 
Thou haſt wrought our Works for us; 
In us thou dy'dſt and liv*ſt again; 
By the Labour of thy Croſs, 
We endleſs Life obtain, 


2 Live: Thou mighty Prince of Life 

Great King of Glory, reign ! 

Him to praiſe be all our Strife, 
Who for our Sins was lain. 

With himſelf, from Sin and Shame, 
Blameleſs to God he did us raiſe: 

Worthy is the Holy Lamb 
Of everlaſting Praiſe. 


xa. 
The ſame, 


LORY be to God on High ; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb; 
Sing we Praiſes mightily, 
Jo Emmanue''s worthy Name: 
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He is God with us; 
In him we're eſpous'd to God ; 

In him weare purg'd, by Blood, 

From our Filth, our Sin and Droſs, 


XCII. 


The ſame. 


OW pow'rful is the glor'ous Word! 
The unctuous Word of God, 

Which preaches Feſus Chriſt, our Lord, 
His Suff*rings, Death and Blood. 


2 How it reveals his Myſtery? Tr 
Who did our Souls redeem ;. 
Explains the ſacred Unity, 
And ſhouts us ſav'd in him. 


3 It ſhews us ev'ry Law Command, 
Dear Lamb, fulfill'd in thee ; 
And bids us faſt, and fearleſs ſtand, 
' Where thou haſt made us free. 


4 Dear, glorious Lamb, we thee adore z 
We praiſe thee for thy Word : 
But for thyſelf we praiſe thee more, 
O! holy, holy Lord. 


XCIII. The 
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XCIII. 


The ſame. 


Leſs'd are the Eyes that ſee; 
The Ears are bleſs'd that hear 
The Trumpet of the Jubilee, 
The great ſabbatic Tear. 


2 We plough, nor ſow no more, 
Nor toll for living Bread; 
For we've a never-failing Store, 


A Table plent'ous ſpread. 


3 The Servant now is free; 
The hateful, heavy Yoke 
(That all might taſte true Liberty) 
From ev'ry Neck is broke. 


4 Th Inheritance, once ſold, 


W hich the poor Bankrupt mourns, 
To the true Owner, without Gold, 
Or Price, it now returns. 


5 O Jeſus ; ever bleſt, 
Thou art our Jubilee; j 
Our Reſtoration, and our Reſt, 
Is all, dear Lamb, in thee. 


6 Thy Name, O bleeding King, 
Shall dwell on all our Tongues; 
2 | And 
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And ev'ry Heart, inſpir'd, ſhall ſing 
Thy Praiſe in all their Songs. 


7 Worthy the honour'd Name 
Of FJeſus Chriſt, our Lord; 
He's God Almighty, and the Lamb, 
Eternally ador'd, 


XCIV, 
Solemn Praiſe. 


ING the Triumphs of your conqu'ring 
8 Head, and crucified King; 
His Atchievements, when he vanquiſh'd 
All our Enemies, we'll ſing : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujab, 
Glory, Glory, Lord, be thine. 


2 Long he ſtruggled with confuſed 
Noiſe, and Garments roll'd in Blood, 
*Till deſtroying Sin, and Hell, and 
' Death, he reſcu'd Man to God : 
Hallelujah, &c. 


3 Moſt triumphant, greatly glor'ous, 
He from Death and Hell aroſe; 
In him all his Church, victor'ous, 
Triumpb'd o'er ber dreadful Foes: 
Hallelujah, &c, 


EY 4 High 
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4 High aſcending *midſt angelic 
Songs, and Sounds of Trumpets loud, 
In eternal Triumph leading 
All the Captives of his Blood: 
Hallelujah, &c. 


5 Far above the higheſt Heaven 
Thus he gloriouſly aſcends, 
W here the Honour's to him given, 
Ev'ry Thought of Man tranſcends : 
Hallelujah, &c. 


6 There, exalted, live and reign, whilſt 
We admire thy Wounds and Blood, 
*Till we ſee thee come again, in 
All the Pomp and Pow'r of God: 
| Hallelujab, Hallelujab, Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory, Lord, be thine, 


XC. 


% a7 Ow wy” 
. * . 
* 


A Funeral Hymn, 


Jeſus Wept, John xi. 35. 2 


I HEN Laz'rus with his Fathers ſlept, 
The Scripture tells us Jeſus wept : 
1 rue friendly Anguiſh there appears, 
Ila ſympathizing Groans and Tears, 


* 
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2 He wept; that Man by Sin o'cr-thrown, 
Robb'd of his Glory and his Crown; 
Should be reduc'd to yield his Breath, 

To Him who had the Pow'r of Death. 


3 He wept the Ruin Sin had hurl'd 
On his belov'd, tho? guilty World: 
The Pangs a dying Mortal feels, 
When Death has Hell upon its Heels. 


4 He wept, but not remedileſs, 
His Tears procur'd a full Redreſs : 
Of all our Grievances and Woes, 
And reſcu'd us from all our Foes. 


5 His Tears prevail'd, to Him *twas giv'n 
Hell to ſubdue, to open Heav'n : 
Death and its Magiſtrate to ſlay, 
And Sin their Source to put away. 


6 His Death, our Freedom did obtain 
He Riſing, us begat again 
Unto a true and lively Hope; 
Here Death in Vict'ry's ſwallow'd up. 


7 Yet he'll indulge our Sighs, our Tears, 
While he forbids our Doubts, our Fears: 
For hopeleſs Grief muſt find no Place, 
Now we are inthe Reign of Grace, _ 
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8 Immers'd in Joys which have no Bound, 
Regardleſs of our plaintive Sound; 
Our Brother, freed from Sin and Pain, 
Now proves that Death to him is Gain, 


* 


9 His Body to the Earth we give; 


Till 5% comes, and bids it Live: 
Then will he raiſe, what we lay down, 
A glorious Body like his own. 


XCVI. 
A SENTIMENT. 


ET us live while we may, 

Nor embitter our Day; \ 
ith Cares that perplex us, 
Or Fears that diſma' 

For no Man by hinkiog, one Cubit can add, 
To his Stature, nor change one Hair of his Head, 
Be this then my Maxim, my Source of Delight, 
My Conduct by Day“, and mY Courage by 
Night : 
Believing, affored, that all Things are right, 
That all Things, that all Things, that all 
2 Things are right. 


I. 4 


® Proſperity. + Adverſity, 
* | c | 


E897 


XCVII 
4s in Adam all tie, even ſo in Chiiſt ſeal all 
be made alive. a 


8 all Men once in Adam fell, 
From Life; from Heav'n, to Death and 
Hell : 
E'en ſo are all Men now reſtor'd, 


To Life, to Heav'n, in ( their Lord, 


2 As Alam comprehended all, 
In his Obedience, and his Fall, 
So in himſelf, his Toil and Paid, 


Chrift comprehended all again. 


3 In Adam doom'd to Puniſhment 
For Sin, which had not our Conſent: 
So Chriſt, without our Choice or Aid, 


Annull'd our Crimes, our Debts all paid. | 


4 The Method of redeeming Grace, 
Highelt in Dignity and Place; 

\ Firſt claims our Wonder, Love and Praiſe, - * 
And Joy in Jeſus all our axed | 


5 Iis Free, we neither ran nor fought 
Tis Free, it coſt us not a Thought ; 
*Tis Free, the Gift 1s from above, 
And worthy of the God of Love. 
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6 Nor is the Gift of God confin'd ; 
"Tis freely giv'n to all Mankind: 
As true to who have not believ'd, 

TM As ſuch who have the Gift receiv'd. 


7 In Cöriſt, where Grace and Peace abound, 
The Balm is equal to the Wound: 
In Chriſt, Salvation's wrought for all, 

Who were involv'd in Adam's Fall. 


8 Hear, who are yet among the Dead; 
In Alam, once your fed'ral Head: 
The Voice which bids your Hopes revive, 
Tells you, in Chriſt you're made alive. 


XCVIII. * 


A ſolemn T. bought. 


HESE many Years, the Tyrant, Death, 
To rob me of my mortal Breath; 
Seems to have anxious been : 
But Feſus* Will, his Love, Decree, 
When Death has aim'd his Shaft at me 
Have ſtill ſtepp'd in between. 


2 Howlong his Will may interpoſe, 
Betwixt me and my laſt of Foes, 
I cannot ſurely know ; | 
But if I judge from what I feel, 
| In me, Death ſoon will bruiſe his Heel 
With a deciſive Blow. | 
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3 Thy Will, my God, checks my Diflike ; 
Thy Will be done; when Death ſhall ſtrike, 
Thy Grace I'll ſtill adore. * 
My Mis'ries all I leave behind, 


And wing'd with the eternal Mind, 
I view my Joys before. 


XCIX. 
That Rock was Chriſt, 


HEN Jae wand'ring in the Wil- 
derneſs, 

Dying of Thirſt, the keeneſt of Diſtteſs; 

With murm'ring Menace for Relief apply'd 

To Moſes, whole unſkilful Lead they chide. 


2 What could he do? *twasDeſart all around; 
Nar Stream, nor Spring, nor Pool theie to be 
found ; 
Inflam'd, enrag'd, he fear'd they'd ſhed his 
Blood, 3 WE; | 
But firſt he ſpread their Caſe before their God. 


3 Go on, ſays God, before the People go, 
And let their Elders ſee what 1 will do; 
Take in thine Hand thy River-aweing rod, 4 
Great Emblem of the Love and Pow'r of God. 


4 Upon the Rock, in Horeb I will Fand, „ 
Before thy Face, attend to my Commands, 
| N 4 Site 
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Smite thou th: Rock and forth-with, there ſhall 
burſt, 


Waters of Life, to quench the People's thirſt, 


5 Our great Apoſtle ſays, that Rock was 
Chriſt, 


And in this Doctrine boldly did perſiſt: 
The Rock that follow'd them the Deſart thro), 
For their Relief its Waters ſtill did flow. 


6 Chriſt was the Rock on whom the eternal 
God, 


Stood, while the Law ſmote nim and fhed his 
Blood ; 


That Jeſus Wounds, his Smart, his Blood, his 
Death, 


All full of God, might Life to Man bequeath. 


7 Chriſt is the Rock, that through this Wil- 
derneſs, 
Still fo:lows us, each Grievance to dials: 
His Wounds ſupply us with the Springs of Life, 


Allays our Thirſt, and checks our Cares and 
Strife. 


C. MICHAEL 


C201 J 
0. | 
CHAEL the Arcbangel diſputing with the 
EVIL, about the Body of MOSES. 


M 


I 
D 


AT AN of D ſputation fond, 
Becaule it genders Strife 
And as a Canker Worm, ſtill ſaps 
The Goſpel's Power and Life: 
Meeting with Michael, ſays to him, 
If your Fehovab's Love, 
And all Mankind thro* Feſus* Blood, 
Shall free Salvation prove 


2 What then becomes of Moſes? Law, 
- His Precepts, Threats, and Curſe, 
His Ordinances, where are- they, 
And what's the Reimburſe ? 
Where is the Face that ſhone with God, 
The Man ſo once rever'd, 
Or where, conſiſtent, is his Code, 
His Body now interr'd? 


3 The meck Archangel thus reply'd, 
I will not thee accuſe, 
Nor rail at thee, although thou doſt 
Emanuel's Grace abuſe: 


The Scriptures ſay where Moſes died, 
And where his Body lies, 


Tho” not to feed thy Pride, nor make 
Thee arrogantly wiſe, 2 
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4 In Moab's Land, a Vale there is, 

Over-againſt Bethpeor, 

Where God himſelf interr'd the Corpſe, 
Of his beloved Seer. 

The Vale was Jeſus' humbled State, 
Bethpeor intends his Wounds, 

In theſe much more than Law, and Sin, 
Grace, wond'ꝰrous Grace abounds. 


PART Ka 
HYMN $S 


AND 


SPIRITUAL SONGS. 


BY 


FOHNRELLY. } 
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Sede dee x Nerf Ned 
| 9 ** Nele 


HV M N S, Oe. 


. 
Y Song ſhall be of him, who dy'd - 
Upon the Mount of Calvary: 


His Name, his Blood, and Nought belide 
Shall be my Theme eternally. 


2 I view himin his infant Form, 
Poor, helpleſs, in a Manger laid; 
To reſcue me, a worthleſs Worm, 
Th' eternal Word my Fleſh was made. 


2 At eight Days old the Saviour bled ; 
To purge our Filth, his Blood was ſpilt; 
Thus all the Members, in the Head 
Were purg'd from their parental Guilt. 


4 A Manof Sorrows was my Lord, 

L.empted like me in ev'ry Point; 
That he true Succcur might afford 
To tempted Souls, who elſewould faint. 


l | 
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5 Deſpis'd and friendleſs was the Lamb, 
/ Abaſed to a low Degree, 
Refus'd by all with Scorn and Shame, 
That he our faithful Friend might be. 


6 Mark how he loves his Blood: bought Friends! 
When in his greateſt Agony 
He pleads for them, he them defends. 


They're as the Apple of his Eye. 


4 For when the Multitude came on 
To drag him tothe curſed Tree; 
Whom ſeck ye? (ſays the holy One) 
If me you ek, the Children's free. 


$8 When thus accepted, in our Stead, 
Juſtice the Sinner did releaſe ; 
And for the Members ſmote'the Head, 
Chaſtis'd him for our Breach of Peace. 


II. 


Lamb, my Lord, my God, my King, 
I could for ever 28 of thee ! 

Thy Suff*rings and thy Conqueſts ing, 

bo the dear Lamb, who dy'd for me. 


— 


2 What Suff*rings didſt not thou ſuſtain ! 

From helliſh Chains my Soul to free; . - 
What Horrors, Grief, and unknown Pain! 
O!] the dear Lamb, who felt for me. 


3 At 
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3 At Supper with thy Family, | 
| Strange, helliſh Pains caught Hold on thee; 
Then the important Hour drew nigh, 

That my dear Lamb ſhould die for me. 


4 When to the Garden he withdrew, 
How ſore amaz'd and griev'd was he, 
Beyond what Mortals ever knew; _ 
O ! that dear Lamb, who griev'd for me. 


5 Proſtrate himſelf he humbly lays ; | 
Great ruddy Drops of Sweat I fee 
Fall from him, whilſt he weeps and prays ; 
O! that dear Lamb, who pray'd for me. 


6 They buffeted my Lord and God ; 
Yea, on thy Cheek, O Cbriſt, {mote thee 
The Judge of /'el, with a Rod! | 
O!] that dear Lamb, thus ſmote for me. 


7 Reviled, ſcourg'd, ſpit on, abus'd, 
| Condemn'd to the accurſed Tree, 
Of all that's vile and bale accus d; 
O!] that dear Lamb, accus'd for me. 


8 The Croſs they on his Shoulders lay ; 
To bear the ſame the Lamb was free, 
Until, oppreſs'd, he faints away; 
O! the dear Lamb, who faints for me, 


9 They nail'd him to the fatal Wood z f | 
His pierced Hands and Feet I ſeez :: 


o pf 
* 
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From ev'ry Wound freſh Streams of Blood; 
O! the dear Lamb, who bled for me. 


10 They lift him high upon the Croſs, 
Naked in Blood, that all might ſee 
Whilſt Angels gaze, and bow, and bluſh, 
O! that dear Lamb, accurs'd for me. 


11*Tis finiſh'd, cry'd the Lamb of God, 
Then dy'd to ſet his Children free; 
Salvation's finiſh'd, cries his Blood; a 
O ! that dear Lamb, who dy'd for me. 


12 Down thro? the Shades of Death he goes 
His Enemies all conquer'd flee ; 
Triumphant over all his Foes ; 
O!] that dear Lamb, did all for me. 


13 With Warrior's Scars, deep Wounds and Blood, 
Rais'd from the Dead again I ſee 
My everlaſting Lord and God, 
That deareſt Lamb, who dy'd for me! 


14 O! worthy Lamb, I'll thee adore, 
Let Adam's Offspring all agree 
To praiſe the Lamb who dies no more, 
But lives to bleſs both them and me. 


III. Dear 
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Ear Sha pherd, ſee thy Flock herd 'met, 
Before thy pierted Feet to bow; 
10 praiſe thy Wounds, thy Blood and Sweat, 
Thro' which eternal Love did flow. 


2 Thou art with us where-e'er we meet; 
Nor wilt thou leave us, holy Lamb: 

We find a calm, a bleſs 4 Retreat | 
Beneath the Cov? ring of thy Name. 


3 Great Race thou to us "haſt ſhewn, 
Since firſt we knew that we were thine z 
Since firſt thou mark'ꝗſt us for thy c own, 
With Grace' and Aden bad. 


4 Seal'd for thine own we farely are 3; 
Thy Spirit, Lord, - our, Witneſs is; 
Nor can we fall from Jeſus far, ... Ws bor 
For he is Love and Tenderneſs, 


5 There's none ean pluck us from his Hand, 
Inclos'd by Grace on ev'ry Side; 
His Oath, and Promiſe firmly ſtands, 
We ever ſhall with him * 1 1.4] 
f 6 He never will himſelf deny 1 
Nor could he die for Man in vain: 
How then ſhall God in Wrath deſtroy, 
The Souls for whom the Lamb was, Alain? 
O 7 The, 
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7 The countleſs Price he paid for us, 
Exempts us from the Iron Rod : 
His Life, his Death, his Blood and Croſs, 
Hath reconcil'd us all to God, | 


— 
eee em —ä— — — 
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IV. 


gy Ee SIE 
* 


I Thou dear Sov'reign of my Breaſt, 
In thy dear Myſt'ry Iam bleſt 
With Peace, and Joy. profound. 
Now, ſav'd from Sin and Hell, am I 
In my dear Lamb's Humanity, 
Where all my Joys abound. 


2 Here will J hide from ev*ry Foe, 
And thank thee, O my Saviour, too, 
i That I ſhould favour'd be 
. To hide me in thy wounded Side; 
And, what's yet more, to be thy Bride, 
And truly one with thee. | 
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3 Here would I live, for ever live 
In thee, my Lamb, and ſtill receive 
Thy Bleflings ever new: 
I'd turn my Eyes from all to thee, 
Whilſt underneath the bloody Tree - 
My Heart with Love o'erflow. | 
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4 I long to prove the Depth profound. 
The Glory of each bleeding Wound, "a 
at”: att 1 0 
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Not one was made in vain: 
Nor is there any Diſcord there, 


Or cauſe of Sorrow, Pain, or Fear; 
There, there my Soul remain. 


V. 
i Y Saviour for me bled | 
Upon the Croſs's Wood; 
0 


r me, the Sinner me, he ſhed 
His rich, aconange | Blood, 


2 For my Offences great 
He dy'd a curſed Death; 
And wrought Salvation out eompleat 
To be enjoy'd by Faith, 


3 The Wine-preſs he did tread, 
And, thro? his bleeding 3 
His Spirit, in Abundance ſned 
On his beloved Bride. 


4 Now, by bis Grace, I know 
That I am one of them, , 
For whom the Saviour dy'd below 
Upon the Croſs's Stem 


Tate). 


— — — 


* — 
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g 1 IN mine own Fleſh ſee 
1 My dear Redeemer, God: 
og And in that Body he 
Redeem'd me by his Blood : 
Made one, we ne'er ſhall part again, 
In him I ever ſhall remain. 


2 Bone of his Bone 1 am, 
And evermore-ſhall be; 
1 One great Immortal Name 
1 | 1s nam'd on him and me : A 
| In him, compleat, I now poſſeſs 
The Fulneſs of redeeming Grace. 
| 
| 


3 When from his pierced Side 
Came forth, in bleeding: Lore, 
His lov*d, his royal Bride, 
The Life divine to prove 
1 To her this ſacred Truth he ſeal'd, 
"Mi That all her Maladies were bal. 


* 4 What tho 1 mal am 

And ſhall to Duſt return: 
In the prevailing Lamb 
I unto God am born: 

4 In himl live above all Fear, 

[ Nor Sin, nor Death, can reach me there. 


© : | | 5: VII. Let 
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VII. 


11 ET us our Hearts and Voices raiſe, 
| To ſound the mighty Saviour's Praiſe, 
And ſing he dy'd, and lives again 
For us, the fallen Sons of Men, 


2 He bare our Curſe, our Debt he paid, 
When all our Woes on him were laid ; 
Our Midnight Darkneſs chas'd away, 
And rais'd us to eternal Day. 


3 *Tis finiſh'd, ſaith the dying God, 
For Man, cries all his Wounds and Blood : 
Salvation finiſh'd was for us, 
In Feſus, bleeding on the Croſs. 


4 He, fainting, felt Death's rude Divorce, 
To put his Teſtament in force; 


Wherein io Man he did bequeath 
The Labours of his Life and Death, 


5 Quickly he breaks Death's feeble Chain, 
And to his Throne aſcends again,; 
There fits adorn'd with Wounds and Blood, 
And calls the Wancd' ters Home to God. 


6 Let all the Sons of Sion ſing 
Unwearied Praiſe to Chriſt their King, 
He is our Saviour, God, and we 


Will found his Name cternally. 13 
O 3 VIII. All 
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VIII: 


f LL over lovely is my Lord and God, 
| When nail'd on ICalv'ry to a Croſs of 
Wood ; 
My Praiſe attends his Blood, his Name I'll bleſs ; 
He is my Wiſdom, Strength, and Righteouſneſs. 


2 Deep Floods of everlaſting Wrath, and Grace, 

Strove which ſhould deluge Man in Jefu's Face, 

Whilſt bleeding Love hung pleading on his Brow 
For Peace, and Pardon, tothe Church below. 


3 The Floods of Grace, now with enen 
Swell, 

Drowns all our Sin, and Curſe, and Fear of Hell, 

Whilſt from our bleeding God we ſtill derive 

Our Peace, and in his Wounds we'll ever live. 


4 On us diſtils his Merits, Blood, and Grace ; 
His wounded Form we'll yet by Faith embrace; 
It's here! We poſitively cry, my God, 

And tremblingly with Joy we praiſe his Blood. 


5 We in his Body our Election ſee, 

He with himſelf hath made us Children free; 
Our elder Brother (O the friendly Name) 
5 God Almighty, yet the ſlaughter'd Lamb. 


8 endle's Praiſe to thee, O Chriſt, be giv'n; 
Praile, endleſs Praiſe tothee, thou King of Heav'n: 
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Ere long thy Praiſe ſhall be our whole Employ, 
When. thou, O Lamb, ſhalt perfect all our Joy. 


IX, 


IS not of him that weeps and prays; 
The Gift of God is free; 
*Tis Feſu's Pray'r, his Groans, and Cries, 
That ſhall accepted be, 


2 *Tis in the Lamb's Abaſement low, 
We are receiv'd of God: 
Lo! nothing is there good, we know, 
But Jeſus and his Blood. 


3 Tis thro' his Death, and Off ring up 
Oa the accurſed Wood, 
That we are privileg'd to ſup 
With him, our Lord and God. 


4 Tis thro' his Reſurrection-Pow'r 
We live the Life of Faith: 
In his dear Body we are more 
Than Conqu'rors over Death. 


5 When he aſcended up on high, 
Lo! weaſcended then; 
He captive led Captivity, 
Receiving Gifts for Men, 


6 Yea, for rebellious Men he ſu'd, 4. 
That God with them might d wel; 
90 And 
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And when his wounded Form he ſhew'd, 
The Spirit on them fell. 


7 All Praiſe to him, our. God, our Friend, 
Who finiſh'd all for us; 
We bleſs the Love, which hath no End, 
Revealed on the Croſs. 


| As 4 
I can it be that thoſe deep Won - 


ders riſe 
In my poor Heart? I view a Sacrifice 
What is the Off 'ring, lay—what can it be? 
Is it the God of Ages? yes, tis he 


2 With Wonder gaze I, and with deepeſt Shame, 

Upon the dying God, the bleeding Lamb! 

Stand in Amaze with me, Heav' n, Earth and 
Skies 

I, who was loſt, am found by Sacrifice ! 


3 This Sacrifice ſufficient is for all 
Who feel their Curſe and Bondage in the Fall; 
This Sacrifice, approv'd compleat and good, 
Ames thro? Smart, and purifies by Blood. 


4 Chriſt 1 is the Sacrifice, that ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Thro* whoſe Blood-ſhedding I accepted am: 

He offer'd up himſelf in Blood for me, 

That ? from Condemnation might be free... 


5 Adieu 


5 Adieu to all beſide my Lord and God, 
Thus crucify'd upon a Croſs of Wood: 
In Heav'n, and Earth, I ſtand oblig'd to none 
But him, who did for all my Sins atone. 


6 O! Feſus, I adore that lovely Name; 2 

Thy Wounds, have purg'd me from all Sin and 
Shame; 

Thou haſt allur'd and drawn my Soul to · the, 

Where I, in Life, and Death, ſhall happy be. 


XI. 


1 FHEN firſt I knew my Lord, my God, 
*T was in his deep Humility, 
His Garments roll'd in his own Blood ; 
With Eyes of Love he look'd on me. 


2 Lo! then my fainting Heart reviv'd, 
When I beheld the Saviour ſmile ; 
*T was then in Jeſus I believ'd, 
And felt the Glery of his Toll. 


3 TI nothing had, when my dear Lamb 
| Did ſhew me all my Sins forgiv'n; 
I nothing had but Filth and Shame, 


When firſt I ſaw my Name in Heav'n, | 


4 Love, bleeding Love, firſt found out me, 
And led me by a Way unſoughtz; _ 
Love drew me to the bloody Trees, + 
And pointed out my Pardon bod t 1 


* 5 


[ 218 ] 


5s Bought with the Saviour's Pains and Blood: 
Amazing Love ; what Tongue can tell 
The Glory which I ſaw in God, 
When at his Footſtool firſt I fell TBF 


6 Nor Angels may declare the Bliſs 
My Soul receiv'd, when firſt I found, 
In Chriſ, my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Exhibited thro' ev'ry Wound. 


7 His Promiſe is, He will remain 
My dear, my everlaſting Friend ; 
He ſeal'd me this by unknown Pain ; ; 
Loves, and will love me to the End. 


$ Then praiſe, my Soul, thy bleeding King, 
| Who gives thee all his Heart to prove; 
His matchleſs Grace for ever ſing, 
The Wonders of redeeming Love, 


XII. 


TY deareſt Redeemer, thou Light of 
my Days, 
My Heart's ſincere Language ſhall ſhew forth 
thy Praiſe: 
I now can behold the Smiles of thy Face, 
Thy Glory, dear Saviour, the Fountain of Grace; 
Vu ory the World of thee,of thy ſhedding Blood, 
That wonderful Myſt'ry and G.ory of God, 


2 Tis 
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2 Tis Feſus, Jehovah, the wounded I AM, 
Who dy'd on Golgotha, the facrific'd Lamb; 
His Beauties I fee, thro? each weeping Wound ; 
His Body all bleeding, where true Joys abound: 
He dy'd, but lives ever, and reigns over all; 
He is * dear* Saviour, his Name I extol.' 


3 Hei is a true Lover, whoſe Grace neverends ; 7 

My Soul bow and wonder, and view his pierc'd 
Hands! 

Remember his Love, his Death, and bis Smart, 

And all his Wounds Number, the Life of my 
Heart: 

He is my dear Portion | What can I want more? 

Freed from Condemnation, I bow and adore. 


4 Who can but admire ſo faithful a Friend, 
 Unchangeable Lover, who loves to the End! ? 


Ere long I ſhall be amidſt the lov'd Throng ; 


There, loud as the Thunders, I'll ſing che new 


Song; 


Still gazing, admiring and ſinging moſt ſweet, - 
And allo embracing his pierc'd Hands and Feet. 


XIII. 


— OW mal our Tongues with Ripthte tell 
How Jeſus conquer'd Death and Hell, 


hen on the Croſs he dy'd : 
His Spoil we are he'll not deny, 
But own us to Eternity 


7 As his lov'd, choſen Bride. 
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2 His Myſtery, his Death and Blood, 
Hath reconcil'd us all to God; 

His Glory hides our Shame : | 
Whilſt Chri/t is God's beloved Son, 
We live with him for ever one, | 

In Sonſhip, Grace and Name. 


3 That he might equitably bleed, 
He took upon him Atra'm's Seed. 
Then to 8 Altar went; 
Whilſt in this Lamb to ſlaughter led, 
The Sinner bare on his own Head 
His Sin and Puniſhment. 


4 Nor will he us in Trials leave, 
But ſtill is with us ſtrong to ſave, 
Whilſt we on Earth remain: 
In him our Life, our All is found; 
| Than Sin, his Grace did more abound, 
Reveal'd when he was ſlain. 


How rich the Love, dear God, that we 
Should be belov'd, belov.d by thee, 
And ſav'd from all our Shame: 
With Joy we'll praiſe thee till we die, 
And after Death eternally 
Adore thy balmy Name. 
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XIV. 


ESUS, and him crucify'd, 
Is mine, I want no more; 

In his Wounds I'm deep inlaid; 

My Name there Rtanderth ſure ; 
I am his, and he is mine; 

My Root is in the promis'd Land 
Pm a Branch of the true Vine, 

The Plant of God's Right-hand. 


2 In the Lab); my fallow e 
Was plow'd "With painful Toil, 
That which dic with Thorns abound 
Is now a nobler Soil: 
Chriſt's the Soil that's rich and good; 
In him the lov'd Plantation grows; 
Water'd by his heay*nly Blood, 
Its Merit always flows. 


— — 
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3 Growing in, and twiſted round 
My Chriſt, the bleeding Vine: 
On him all my Fruit is found, 
Nor ſhall we e'er untwine: 
Here true Happineſs 1 prove, 
*Tis here I've found a conſtant Friend, 
In the glorious Man of Love, 
Who loves me to the End. 


XV. How 
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XV. 
OW rich the Love! my Lord, my God, 
For me, a Worm; hath dy'dz;z : 


For me he ſhed his living Blood; 
I know no God beſide; 


2 The Source of all my Happineſs 
Is his eternal Name; 1 | 
Nor is there aught but Dung and Droſs 
Beſides my deareſt Lamb. 


4 
3 All Things mall periſh but the Word, 
He ſtands for 9925 ſure; ; 
Feſus for ever is the Lord, 


Let ev'ry Pow'r adore. | 


4 This Word made Fleſh in BethP hem feed, 
Incarnate was in me, 
In me, and all the Sons of Men, 
That he our Head might be. 


Ss Then up unto our Head we look, 
And bleſs that glorious — 
Which ſhews us God's eternal Book 
Unſeal'd in Jeſu's Face. 


XVI. Zeſus, 
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XVI. 


ESUS, Maſter, in thine Hand 
Lead on thy Family, 
Till we all poſſeſs the Land, 
The promis'd Liberty: 
There amidſt the holy Throng 
We all ſhall ſee thy bliſsful Face, 
Singing one eternal Song 
To Chriſt, the God of Grace. 


2 In thy bleeding Heart ſhall we 
All find our  Dleſg'd Abode 
Each diſowning all for thee, 

Thou wounded Lamb of God: 
There poſſeſſing all we want, 

In thy rich Fulneſs, holy Lamb, 
Hence we all are pow content | 

To bear thy Croſs and Same. | 


z In thy ſmitten Body we 
Are pure for evermore z 
Happy to Eternity, | 
We will our Lord adore : 
We in Chriſt, our Ark, abide, 
Ofer each Temptation ſtill we ſoar 
We diſdain the ſwelling Tide, ©, 
And ſoon fhall reach the Shore. 7 


4 Farewel all this World below, 
And all that Earth calls good, 
We rejoice no more in you, _ 


We are redeem'd by Blood: 


I 
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Now redeem'd to God we prove 
A ſafe Aſylum from our Fears; 


All the Heights and Depths of Love 


In Jeſu's Blood e. 


Y Redeemer, let me be 
Quite happy at thy Feet, 
Still ro know myſelf, and thee, 
Be this my bitter Sweet : 
Look upon my Infant State, . 
And with a Father's Yearning bleſs ; 
Don't thy ranſom'd Child forget, 
Nor leave me in Diſtreſs. 


2 I have fooliſhly abus'd 


My Saviour's bleeding Love; 
All thy Gifts, my God, miſus'd, 

When by Temptation drove : 
Juſtly I deſerv'd to be 

Forſaken by my Lord and God ; 


| Yet ſhall Juſtice plead for me, 


For whom thou ſhed'ſt thy Blood. 


3 Thy bleſt Smiles, my gracious Lord, 


Shall chear my drooping Heart; 

I'm inſtructed in thy Word, 
That thou unchanging art: 

Draw me to the Depth profound N 
Of all thy Sorrows, Blood and Sweat, 


. - Paſſing on, thro' ev'ry Wound, 


Rus thy „ * 4 There 
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4 There, reclining on thy Breaſt, 
Th' eternal Sabbath find; 
Proving in thee perfect Reſt 
To my poor lab'ring Mind; 
Waiting till my Lord I ſee, 
And be like him for ever pure, 
At the heav*nly Jubilee, 
This Bliſs to me is ſure. 


XVIII. 


I Eareſt, holy, wounded Lamb ! 
Thou art ſtill my conſtant Lover; 
At thy Feet I bluſh with Shame, | 
When thy Beauties I diſcover z | 
There I die and live again, M 
Here I Life divine obtain. i 


2 In thy Wounds I ſhall abide; , 
There I find my great Salvation 
There defy the ſwelling Tide, | | 
And the Strength of each Temptation; | 
Deep inlaid in Feſu's H-art, 
He with me can never pait. 


3 O! his Grace and Love, how ſree! 
Everlaſting and unchanging; 
Strange its Influence on me, 
Pow'rfully my Heart eſtranging 
From all, but the Man who dy'd. 
None but Jeſus en 


+ 
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Can it be that I ſhould prove 
Theſe thy Riches, O my Saviour; 
Live in thee, the Source of Love, 
There redeem'd and bleſt for ever? 
Sure thy Grace, my God, 1s free, 
Elſe it ne'er had favour'd me. 


XIX. 


1 FSREL, truſt thou in the Lord, 
Je ſus thy dear Portion is! 
He, the great incarnate Word, 


Is thy Strength, and Righteouſneſs : 
He will thine abide ; 


Jeſus is thy Dwelling-Place, 
Cloſely ſhelter'd in his Grace, 
From all Sin and Satan hide. 


2 In the Lord is Victꝰ y found 
For the ſtruggling Sinner ſtill; 
Shortly we ſhall all be crown'd 
On Mount Zion's holy Hill: 
O ! the Mount of God, 
There ſhall we his Wonders tell, 
Sing how we were ſav'd from Hell, 
By his Sorrows, Wounds and, Blood. 


N XX. True 
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1 Rueſt Lover of thy People, 
Nought can turn thy Heart from me; 

In thy Death thy poor Diſciple 

Still obtains true Liberty, 
Thy dleſt Word, and kind Behaviour, 

Death and Torments, Wounds and Blood 
Still aſſures me, O. my Saviour, | 

T hat thou art my Lord, my God, 


2 From thee I can never wander 

Fatally, bur ſhall abide 

In that bleeding Fountain yonder, 
Shelter'd in thy pierced Side: 

There my Jeſus treely g.ves me | | 
All the Glory he's receiv'd; 

As he dy'd, fo now he lives me; 

This is Heav'n, waen once believ'd. 


XXI. 


1 OW the Lamb aſcends on High, 
Behold him, Sons of God, 
Captive. led Captivity, 
All conque:*d by his Blood: 
With him, we are rilen rca, | 
In him, from ev'ry Cha!ge ſet fre; 
In our riſ-n Chrift we view © 
Our endleſs Liberty. ES.» 
K- P 2 L125 Ls Telu 
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2 Jeſus is gone up on High, 
Ye Sons of Adam , hear ; 
Why will you deſpair and die 
In all your Sin and Fear ? 
Gifts of Glory he receives, 
That God, your (:0d, might dwell with far ; 
And whoe'er in him believes, 
Shall fiad the Record true. 
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3 God's gone up with merry Noiſe, 
And with the Trumpet's Sound! 
Hence our high, triumphant Joys 
Shall evermore abound : 
Tho? rebellious once, deceiv'd, 
Yet now our Tongues can greatly tell, 
Jeſus hath that Gift receiv'd, 
Of God, with us to dwell, 


STE, TRIER 


4 Our dear Lord's gone up on High, 
But firſt he greatly ſtood 
Th' Object of our Miſery, 
Reſiſting Sin to Blood. 
In our Nature, Perſon, Name, 
Was Jeſus, by the Law, arraign'd, 
Bearing all our Curſe and Shame, 
As long as aught remain'd. 


5 Now our Life's gone up on High, 
Each Babe in Zion knows 
How that God did juſtify - 

His Church, when Je roſe; 


; Preſs 


— 
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P reſs we now then to attain 
The Reſurrection of the Dead, 
Where the Members born again 
Are perfect as the Head. 


XXII. 


On the Birth of Jeſus. 


ET all the Nations of the Earth 
Sing of the great Redeemer's Birth ! 
hat once deſpiſed Man: 
O how immenſe the Myſtery ; 
The Father of Eternity 
Contracted to a Span. 


2 The fallen Sons of Men he took, 
Such that were written in his Book, 
Did all our State aſſume, | 
That we with him, from Sin ſet free, 
That pure and holy Thing might be, 
Born from the Virgin's Womb. 


3 Lo! there a Man was born again, 
Exempt from Adam's dreadful Stain, 
And fully meet for Heav'n: 
And here the fallen Sons of Earth 
Are born of God, this their New-birth, 
This Grace to them is given. 


9 4 With 
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4 Wich Angel Hoſts we join to ſing 
The Praiſ-s of our new-born King, 
Our God incarnate bleſs, 
Whoſe holy, ſtrange, myſterious Birth, 
Brought heav*niy Joys to Sons of Earth, 
With Peace and Righteouſnels. 


XXIII. 


Ortals, behold your dying God, 
Take Refuge in his Name; 
Come, waſh your Robes white in the Blood 

Of Chriſt, the laughter*d Lamb. 


2 O lis eternal Life to know 
His Godhead, Blood, and Fame; 
The Scriptures ſay, he dy'd for you, 
Then venture on the Lamb. | 


3 Now welcome all who come to God, 
In Chri/t, the Saviour's Name ; 
There's full Redemption in his Blood; 
1 hen do not flight the Lamb. 


4 O that you God, the Saviour, knew, 
And that he bore your Shame ; 
Dy'd, roſe again, and lives for you, 
Ihen would you prize the Lamb. 


5 What Love, what Kindneſs did he ſhew ! 
When he trom Heaven came, 


— 
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To bear away all Sin from you, 
Behold the holy Lam". 


6 How rich the Blood which once did flow ! 
To cover us from Shame; 
We'll bow before thy Footſtool low, 
And hail thee, lovely Lamb. 


7 O Cbriſt, our God, our bleeding King, 
We'll ever ſing thy Fame ; 
Here and in Heav'n we'll ſhout and ſing 
Thy Glories, worthy Lamb. 


XXIV. 


dear Maſter, Feſus Chriſt, 
For Peace to thee I fly; 
In thee, Saviour, I am bleſt 
To all Eternity : 
Free from Care, and Sin, and Strife, 
I reſt in my dear Bridegroom's Love; 
Ever living in that Life, x 
Which Jus lives Above. 


2 O!] the Heights of Jeſu's Grace, 


Which I ſo richly view, 
Saviour, in thy lov'd Embrace 
Are Bleſſings ever new: 
Bleſſings, conſtant as the Day, 
Flows from that wounded Heart of ctbine; 
All the Force of Words can't ſay 
How glorious, how divine. 
N 
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1 
3 Loſt in Wonder, I adote 
| The mighty Prince of Lite ; 
1 Him to praiſe for evermore, 
| | Be now my oaly Strife: 
That God might not trown on me, 
Nor doom my Soul to Baniſhmeot, 
He upon the ſhameful Tree 
To ſuffer was content. 


4 Patient he the Croſs endur'd, 
Did all the Shame deſpiſe ; 
Well he knew, ald was aſſur'd, 
This bloody Sacrifice 
Should his Children all compleat 
In ſpotleſs Truth and Purity; 
This the Joy before him ſet 
When he engag'd to die, 


5 Here my Sin and Curſe was drown'd, 
Redemption here obtaind; 
Here the Peace, once loſt, was found, 
And Lite eternal gain'd : 
Dead upon the Croſs, in him, 
Atonement for my Sin ! ſee, 
Weeping, from each lifeleſs Limb, 
For Enemies, for me. 


XXV. 


1 DV YsBloc d- hedding I Happineſs gain; 
17 My Heart's ever pleading the Fruit of 
bis Pain; + The 
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The Bleflings for ever made over to me 

By my dying Saviour on the ſhameful Tree; 
How ſweet the Relation, my Lord, and my Gad, 
Eternal Salvation I view in thy Blood. 


2 Then thou my Soul venture on his Death and 
Smart, E 

Into his Wounds enter and view his dear Heart; 

No more be thou grieving, oppreſs'd with thy Sin, 

But live by believing where thou art made clean; 

Look up to thy Surety, and, ſtill in his Blood, 

Behold all thy Purity, Meetneſs for God. 


3 Here wovld I live ever, tis here T am bleſt, 
The Wounds of the Saviour is my perfect Reſt; 
In Spirit here meeting the Friends of the Lamb, 
With heavenly Greeting we'll hail his dear Name, 
As one all agreeing to praiſe our Lord, God, 


And thank him for freeing our Souls by kis Blood. | 


I Y dear Redeemer, dying God, 
| Who waſt a Man like me, 
Once nail'd to the accurſed Wood, 
My guilty Soul to free: 5 
I love io hear of all thy Smart, 
(Thou beard'ſt it all for me) 
To ſee thy open bleeding Heart, bh 
Where I from Sin am fre. 


1 
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2 Thy Blood is Gilead's Balm indeed, 
Thy People's Hurt it heals; 
Revives and quickens from the Dead, 
My Pardon writes and ſeals: 
Sown deeply in thy bleeding Wounds, 
T firmly rooted am; 
My Root, my Growth, my Fruit abounds 
In thee, thou ſpotleſs Lamb. 


3 To Sin, Law and the World, I'm dead, 

Now by thy Death and Blood ; 

With thee, my Chri/# my Life is hid 

In all the Pow'r of God: 

When thou, my Life, with Trumpets blown, 
Appear'ſt on Clouds of Heav'n, 

Then ſhall that glorious Life be known, 

Which God to me hath giv'n. 


XX VII. 


I OW ſtrange the Tidings, how profound! 
| That God a Man ſhould be; 

In Servant's Form the Lord was found, 

To make us Scrvants free. 


2 He of his Love did Man aſſure, 
Proclaiming all his Name; 

Een when the Bridal-Chamber pure 

The Virgin's Womb became. 


3 Our 
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3 Our Father lov'd us Worms ſo well, 


Hie put our Nature on, 
And thus became Emmanuel, 
The Father and the Son. 


4 He finiſh*d what his Love began, 
For Adam's rvin'd Race; 
We ſee the God ſhine thro' the Man, 
In dear Emmanue!'s Face. 


5 This ſacred Unity maintains 
Our conſtant Peace with God ; 
Our Sin's aton'd for by his Pains, 
His Sorrow, and his Blood. 


XXVIII. 


1 F NOME, ye Lovers of the Lamb, 
Praiſe the great almighty Name; 
To your God your Songs begin, Ez 
To the Lamb, your bleeding Kiog. 


2 Jeſus, thee we Honours give 
Live, Almighty Jeſus, live; 
I hou haſt penn'd our Songs with Blood, 
Thee we hail, incarnate God 


3 We were laden once with ike. ©; 
But the Lamb hath made us clean; 


We, who once in Darkneſs lay, 
Now behold eternal Day. 


4 Strangers 


[ 236 ] 


4 Strangers once and far from God, 
Now brought Home by Jeſu's Blood, 
Shining in our Wedding-Drels, 
In the Lord, our Righteouſneſs. 


5 Poor, and low, we once did lie, 
Full of Wants, and fore oppreſs'd; 
Jeſus now hath rais'd us bigh, 
All our Grievances redreſs'd. 


6 Deeply ſinking once in Hell, 
Without Hope, and without God; 
Now our Tongues can greatly tell, 
We are ſav'd by Jeſu's Blood. 


7 Freely we are ſav'd by Grace, 
Heart and Hand we this embrace ; 
This below fill ev'ry Tongue; 
This above 1s all the Song. 


8 Praiſes ſtill to Chriſt we ſing, 
Cbriſt, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
Th' living Waters in us flow, 
Glory 1s begun below. 


XXIX. 


I HOU art my bleſt Portion, thou dear 
Nazarene, 
Who once waſt opprefled, T 
And lorely diſtreſſed, 1 
F When 
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When thou didſt lie under my Curſe and my 
Shame, 


To ſave me forever, ador'd be thy Nee, 


2 There in that deep Wound, I view in thy Side, 


I ſee my Election, 

And all my Perfection; 
Beholding the Glory of thy Blood-bought Bride, 
Amongſt the dear Number who in thee confide. 


3 Now I can behold thee, Love, bleeding for me! 


I bow to none other 

But thee, my dear Lover, 
With Wonder I view thee on the bloody Tree, 
And hear thee, Lamb, crying, *Tis finiſb d for thee : 


4 That Moment I prov'd the Grace of thy Name, 
Where all Things I wanted 
Unto me was granted ; 

Tea, mine is thy Fulneſs that's always the ſame, 


That ſtill I might praiſe thee, thou meek ſlaugh- 
ter'd Lamb. 
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OW hardly Men are brought to own 
The Carpenter, and Mzry's Son: 


own'd, 


How few have him confeſt ! 
How few declare that poor dear Man, 
Who once on Golgotha was (lain, 


Is God for ever bleſt ! 


3 A little happy few are found, 
Scarce known, and where they re known dic. 5 


Who love the Hebrew Child; | 
They round his Feet and Nail Prints cling, - 


Kiſſing his Wounds, they weep, and ling, 
With utmoſt Tranſport fall'd. 


Q 


2 This Miſtry dazzles Reaſon's Eyes, 
Confounds and puzzles all the Wiſe, 
Offends the Few and Greek ; 
Who both deſpiſe his Righteouſneſs, 
His Incarnation, Death and Grace, 
Of whom, ſo much we ſpeak. 


4 Quite 


242 


4 Quite poor in Spirit, low and mean, 
They live upon his Blood and Pain, 
And know bis loving Heart: 
With Boldneſs they confeſs aloud, 
Jeſus of Nazareth is my God, 
That Man of Grief and Smart. 


5 In ſpite of Hell, and Death, and Sin, 
They love his Wounds and enter in, 
And will herein perſiſt : 
'His open Wounds is their Abode, 
And all their Element 1s Blood, 
And all their Doctrine Cbriſt. 


6 Of Him alone they love to tell, 
They bear about his dying, ſtill, 

Nor can they this forget : | 
This makes them chearful, gives them Eaſe, 
Enamours them thro' all their Days, 

And chains them to his Feet. | 


7 Their ſweet Captivity, and Bonds, 
Which ate no other than his Wounds, 
They count their Liberty : 
Nor would by any means be freed, 
For while they're bound, they're free indeed, 
To everlaſting free. 


II. 18 
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= 
i FN eviry Place, dear Lartib ; 
Where we may be allow'd, 


ill we be ſpeaking of thy Name; 
And talking of thy Blood. 


2 And O! how ſweetly ſounds 
Thy Blood, thy Name, thy Ctoſs !. 
Thy Paſſion, Suff rings, Cries and Wounds ! 
For all belong to us 4 


3 O Lamb! thy balmy Blood, 
Thy People's Hurt hath heal'd : 
Thy Croſs hath brought us nigh to God 
Thy Name our Bliſs hath ſeal'd. 


4 Thy Paſſion hath appeas'd 
The Wrath of hoſtile Heav'n, | 
Thy Goſpel hath our Conſcience eas'd; 
Hach ſhewn our Sins forgiv'n. 


5 Thy Death our Life has bought, 
Thy Tomb hid all our din; 
For with thy Fleſh, our ev'ry Fault, 
And Curſe and Death went in. 


T2 6 Thy 
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6 Thy riſing from the Dead, 
Us juſtify'd to God : 
And by aſcending, thou haſt made 
Thy Heav'n our ſure Abode. 


III. 
ONE but Jeſus will we wg, 


None elſe will we adore : 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be tor evermore : 
None among the heav'nly Pow?*rs, 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 
None but Jeſus, call we ours | 
None but the bleeding Lamb. 


IV. 


I ITH an holy Shame, my Father, I 
Blufhing, proſtrate at thy Foot-ſtool 


lie; 
All my Errors I conſeſs, | 
All my Faults and Sinfulneſs, 
Worthy an e Death to die. 


2 Like a Pris'ner at his Prince's Bar, 


Where th* Accuſers, and his Crimes — ; 
- Sol, Lord, before thee ftand, 
By thy firy Law arraign'd; 

Tet per ſuaded I ſhall get off clear. 
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3 Though againſt me Men and Devils ſtood, 
Tho' my Conſcience and the Book of God, 
Guilty found and ſentenc'd me, 
Yet I'd make this ſingle Plea, 
My Redeemer ſhed for me his Blood. 


4 This I know would ſurely gain the Cauſe, 
This acquit me from the direful Law, 
This my Anſwer then ſhall be, 
This my everlaſting Plea ; 
Chriſt my Follies bare upon the Croſs. 


5 If I differ in my Frames, or am 
Bow'd, and heavy, fill'd with Guilt and 
Shame; 
Still Lhold this faſt, and ſay, 
Jeſus took my Sins away? 11 
All my Trouble, bore my Lord the Lamb. 


6 Should my Fellows aſk me how I do? 
Still I anſwer happy, for I view 
Chrift is mine, and J am his, 
He ihe Lord my Righteouſneſs ; 
Is my Portion, is my Bliſs below. 


7 I remember this, nor aught be ſide, - 
Jeſus yonder, on Mount Calt'ry dy'd, _, 
There he bled upon the Tree, 1 
There he paid the Price for me, 3 
There my Love was for me erucify'd. 
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8 Ha Emanuel, firſt born Son of God, 
ail, who haſt for me the Wine-preſs trod; 
While my Sins thy Raiment ſtain'd, 
While thy Soul for me was pain'd; 

While thy Body pure was hatb'd in Bload. 


V. 


I LOOD of % Wounds how good, 
Sounds it in my Ears and Heart F 
Nothing ſurely like that Blood, 
Can ſuch ſolid Bliſs impart, 
O, tis moſt divine! 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 
Laden with your crimſon Sin, 
This blots out tha dreadful dye. 


2 You who have the Law obey'd, 

A Righteouſneſs for to attain, 

Farneſtly by Works aſſaß d. | | 
But have found your Strife in vaing' 

Turn you to the Blood; VE 
Thither look, and you no more 

Shall lament an abſent God, 

Nor your dreadful State deplore, 


3 Whoſo after Reſt enquires 
Let him to this Blood approach! 

Whoſo perfect Reſt deſires, 

Tiuſ Bloodaffordeth ſuch ; 
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Be perſuaded then : 
Lift ye up your down-caſt Eyes; 
See thy Saviour bloody ſlain, 
There thy Reſt, poor, Sinner is. 


o Here may 1 take up my Place, 
Here for ever happy bee. 
Here wrap up my bluſhing Face, 1 
© Seeking nought beſide to ſee; | 
Here my Soul fit down, 
Feed upon his Blood, and prove 
What the Lord for thee has done, 
| Fathom if thou canſt his Love. 


5 Let this thy Employment be, 
Still to ſtudy Je/#'s Blood; 
Sit beneath the curſed Tree, 
Look. up to thy bleeding God 


Look and never tire: 
Count his Scars, and tell each Wound, 
Be this ever thy Deſire, 
Jeſu b Wee roll Depth 4 to found, 
; V. * * i 


WAY" my Unbelief, 10 Feu SIG 


Let them in me no more find Places. 2 
1 hot Feſus does not yet appear. Mi 
In all the Riches of his Grace. ſos IO YN 
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2 But fhall I therefore bid him go, 
And poorly to the Tempter yield? 

No, in the Strength of Feſus no. 

I never will give up my Shield. 


83 Although che Vine its Fruit r. 
And the fat Olive yield no Oil, 
The with'ring Fig- tree drop and die, 
The Field ſtill mock the Plowman' s Teil- 


4 The Stall once ful, no Herd afford; 
And periſh'd all the bleating Race, | 
Tet will I triumph in my Loic , 
Andi Joy in God my Saviour s Grace, 


| 5 Barren, alcho⸗ my Soul remain, 

3 And no one fruitful Bud appear, 

* In vain my Care, my Toil, and Dain, 
For Sin, and on Sin is there. 


Þ? In ev*ry Gift, and Conifort's loſs, © 


F. My Hopes from thence cut off, Le; 
: + Vet will I triumph vg his Croſs, | 
* | And glory that dy'd for me. 
5 Io bane; believing againſt Hope, 2 'S 


FJieſus my Lord and God I claim: 
Teſs alone ſhall bear me uß ß. 
Salvation is in Feſu's Name. 
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8 To me he'll bring its Fulneſs nigh, 

| My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind, 

On Wings of Love, I'll mount on bigh, 
And leave this World and Sin behind. 


VII. 


Behold my Servant whom I uphold, mine Ele in 
whom my Soul delighteth; I have put my Spirit 


upon him, and he ſhall bring forth Fudgment to the 
Gentiles, Iſaiah xlii. 1. 


I Ehold the Servant of the Lord, 
Choſen to fulfil his Word, 
With Might and ſpecial Grace ; 
Not like the Man, whoſe fleſhly Mind, 
Defil'd and blemiſh'd all Mankind, 
Yea ruin'd all his Race, 


2 But one elect above the Reſt, 
Chboſen to be our great High Prieſt, 
To bear our Names on high ; 

To offer up his glorious Prize, 
His one beloved Sacrifice, - 
Man crown'd with Victory. 


3 Well might the Soul of God rejoice, N 
And with a loud and heavenly Voice, 
Proclaim his only Son; 
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For here Mankind being gather'd Home, 230 
And reſcu*d from their former Doom, 1 
Are with their God made one. = 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


4 Man's Spirit ſav'ring ſtrong of Earth, 
Has here a new and heav'nly Birth, 
- And filPd with Love divine; 
The Spirit pour'd on Chriſt declares 
Mankind his Brethren, Friends, and Heirs ; 
Who are with him to ſhine. 


5 What doth the heav'nly Viſion mean? 
What! That we oxly are made clean, 
And all the Reſt forgot 
Nay, to the Gentiles, Chriſt brings forth, 
In Judgment all bis Pow'r and worth, 
As their free happy Lot. 


6 And thus the bruiſed Reed's not broke, 
Nor quench'd the Flax, its dying Smoke, 
For Aaron's precious Oil, 
Pour'd on the Head, did ſtraight deſcend 
Ober Head and Garments, to the End 
That ev ry Part might ſmile. 


2 What though on ſome it falls unknown, 
Unconſcious ot the rich Perfume, 
Which /preads its Odours round; 
Yet that the Senſes don't receive, 
What gladdens ſuch who do belicve, 
Is all the Diff®rence found. 
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QW have found the Ground wherein 
Suze, my SouPs Anchor may remain; 

The Waunds of Jeſus for my Sin, 

| Before the World's Foundation ſlain : 

Whoſe Mercy ſhalt unſhaken ſtay, 

When Hear'n and Earth are file away. 


2 O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs ! 
| My Sins are ſwallow'd up in thee ; 
Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſs, 
From Condemnation I am free; 
While Jeſu's Blood, thro' Earth and Skies, | 
Mercy, free boundleſs Mercy! cries, a 


3 By Faith I plunge me in this Sea, 


Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt! _ 
Hither when Hell aſſails, I flee, . 3 


I look into my Saviour's Breaft 
Away, ſad Doubt and anxious Fear, 
Mercy is all that's written there ! 


4 Tho' Waves and Storms go o'er my Head, 


Tho? Strength and Health, and Friends * 
gone; 


Tho' Joys be wither'd all, and Jens: * 
Tho every Comfort be withdrawn : 3 


 Sredfaſt, 
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- Stedfaft on this my Soul relies, 
Father, thy Mercy never dies. 


5 Fix'd on this Ground will I remain, 4 
Tho* my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay ; 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
When Earth's Foundations melt away : 
Mercy's full Pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love. 


XI. 


4 O forth, in Spirit, go 

To Calv'ry's holy Mount, | 

See there thy Friend between two Thieves 
Suff ring on thy Account. 


* 3 


2 Fall at his Croſs's Foot, 

| And ſay, My God and Lord, 

Here let me dwell, and view thoſe Wounds, 
Which Life for me procur'd ! | 


3 Fix on that Face thine Eye, 
Why doſt thou backward ſhrink ? 
What a baſe Rebel thou haſt been | 
| To Cłriſt, thou now doſt think. 


4 Fear 
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4 Fear not; for this is he 
Who always loves us firſt, 
And with white Robes of Ri ghteouſneſs 
Delights to-deck the Wort. 


5 Or art thou at a loſs | 
What thou to him ſhalt ſay ? 
Be but ſincere, and all thy Cafe, 

Juſt as it is, diſplay. 


XII. 


RISE, ye who are Captive led, 
Complain no more, for Chrift our Head 
From ev'ry Sin relieves : 
Salvation he'Il to none deny; 
His precious Name is Zeſus : Why ? 
The helpleſs Sinner he receives. 


2 When Floods of Wrath divine aroſe, 
When Heav'n and Earth, and Hell were Foes, 
Our Fe/us prov'd a F riend ; 
His bleeding Wounds a Sheltring Place, 
A Refuge ture in my Diſgrace; p 
His Blood from fi'ry Vengeance (creen's . 


3 The Holy One, for all made Sin, 
Nail'd to the Croſs, our Souls to win, 
His Blood he freely rs 3 
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And now his Righteouſneſs is ours, 
With all his Refurrection Pow'ts; 
Removing ev'ry Sin and Guilt... 


4 Acquainted he with deepeſt Grief, 
Our Sorrows bore, and, as a Thief, 
Hung on th' accurſed Tree; 

In him the faireſt Son of Men, 
Nor Form, nor Comelineſs were ſeen : 
O Depth of Love! O Myſtery ! 


5 Rejoice, ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply! 
With Praiſe, ye Sinners, fill the Sky ; 
All Grace his Death procures : 
Your Woes with Bleſſings he' Il exchange, 
Vou in his Child'ren's Order r 
Thro' him eternal Life is yours. 


3 


HE Saviour 's Blood and Righteouſneſs 
My Fin'ry is, my Weadng def ; 
wich, when ent' ting Heav'n's Land; 
Full well ſhall 1 before God ſtand, 


If a Yea, tho? I at God's Judgment Seat: 
Appear, I ſhall no Cenſure meet; 
Since I'm abfolv'd already here, 


And my whole Debt is 90 off clear. 
I ng 3 The Hand | 
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3 Tit Hand Writing on the Croſs is ſeen, 
A Spectacle for Satan's Spleen ; 
The Nails that have the Saviour lain, 
Have torn th' old Covenant in twain. 


4 And now the Lamb from Blemiſh free, 
Who on the rugged ſhameful Tree 
For me his Life laid freely down, 

For my true Lord and God I own. | 

5 I do believe his precious Blood, 
That moſt ineſtimable Good, 

Fills ev'ry Treaſury divine, 
And is in Heav'n ſtill current Coin. 


6 1 b/live Eternity Demand, 2 
(Which does inexorable ſtand. 
And lets nought damnable pals free) _ 
Is paid for ev'ry Soul and Me. of 


7 O Feſus Chriſt ! all Praife to chte, 
That thou a Man vouchſaf dſt to be; 
And he each Soul, which thou haſt mad, 
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XIII. 0 Wt "3 
I THA AT Joy or ur could we VI 
We all unclean and baſe, - © 
Unleſs the righteous Lamb of God 
Our Joy and Honour as? 


= 
- 

: 
. 


2 What boaſted Work, what faireſt thing 
Of all that's ours we name, 
Could we unto the Judgment bring 
Ot him whoſe Eyes are Flame? 8 


3 Who is ſo rich, ſo pure, ſo jut, 
If ſcann'd and try'd above, 

That his beſt Plea and Self- de fence 
Of any Wei could NE 8 


4 Who, who. has ever r found a way, 21 
Into the Holy Place, IE 

By any other Door than one, 
"Chriſt's MO 9. his free Grace? 


5 We from the Depth as. our. poor Hearts, 
Will ever be in Care, 

- *Cloath'd with that gracious Light which flows 1 

8 From TOE 1 LY 3 . 


2 2 | 1 | * 
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6 We know the Righteouſneſs compleat, 
Which Sinners may put on, 
We know the Welcome and Love-feaſt, 
Of that poor younger Son. 


* 


7 We know the Shepherd's Heart, who left 
The Ninety nine behind, 
And thro' the Deſart anxious went, 
His hundredth Sheep to find. 


8 The Rightcouſneſs that comes by Blood, 
Is our Life-giving Feaſt, , 
Still on thoſe Wounds, our Souls would hang, 
As Infants on the Breaſt, 


xiv. 


E Arms of Love, once pierc'd oth 
Nails, 
Out ſtretchd upon the Wood; 
Ye Hands, out of whoſe holy Wounds 
Did flow th' atoning Blood; 
How ſweetly reſts a weary Child, . - © 
When'cloſe embrac'd by you 1 TREES: 
Let Reaſon ſay what- e er it will; 
*Tis yer for ever true. 


2 The more a frighten'd Soul can vi 
The ſlaughter d King of Light, 15 12 3 
The more is ſcatter d and diſpelꝰ d 35 
The diſmal cloudy N * 
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| The glaring, Beams, which pow'rfully 
| Break forth from out the Lamb, 

There kindle each cold lifeleſs Heart, 
| And make it all on Flame. 


| 3 Is there a Thing, that moves and breaks 

B A Heart as hard as Stone, 

That warms a Heart as cold as Ice ? 

| Lis 7e/#'s Blood alone: 

| One Drop of this can truly chear 

{ And heal the wounded Soul; 

What Multitudes of broken Hearts, 
1 his living Stream makes whole 


XV. 


I HAT is it, wounded bleeding Love, 
That ftrikes fo ſenſibly? ? : 
*T is when I view the fervent Zeal 
That urg'd thee on to die; 
And how from that dear Blood of thine, 
So freely thed for nne, 
Flows all ny Happineſs in Miche. 
And in Pternity. EINE 


2 O! I have taſted once and felt 
The Virtue of thy Blood; 8 
What Sin had ſpoil's and marr'd throughout, 

Throughout that ares Ls B98 


LENS 


_— * 3 5 
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"Tis fix d then deeply in my Heart, 
Eras'd it ne'er can be, 
That at th* Expence of all thy Blood, 


I'm now redeem'd and free. 


2 Ye gaping bloody Wounds, to me 

How dear are ye and ſweet ! 

In you Pve found forevermore 

A ſmall, but ſafe Retreat. 

How willingly I own myſelf 

But Duſtand Aſhes vile: 

While yet I'm nothing leſs than this, 
„ The Lamb's triumphant Spoil.” 


XVI. 


bled | 
Upon the Croſs in Adam's Stead ; 
And freed us from the unhappy Fall: + 
Thank him for this, ye Sinners all. 


1 FTF\HANKS ! that God's holy Chriſt hath 


2 I'm griev'd no more for Adam's Fall; 
It brings to me no Harm at all, | 

If but the Lamb, who bore my Smart, 

Is but reveal'd within my Heart, 


3 Thanks, that Mankind has fuch a Lamby 1 


A 


Who freed us trom our Curſe and Same! 
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Abundant Thanks, that thro? his Blood, 
All that we loſt, is now made good. 


4 Hell's Gates ſhall break; however ſtrong, 
When of the Lamb one ſings the Song ; 
Tho? Satan like a Lion ſtood, 

He's out of Heart fore Jes Blood. 


5 Permit me therefore, tender Lamb, 
To praiſe and ſing, with inmoſt Shame, 
Ot thy ſo bitter Penance here, 

Which thou from Head to Foot didſt bear. 


6 And that it is molt ſurely fo, 

That thou, ſo many Years ago, 
When on the Croſs they thee revil'd, 
Me with thyſelf haſt reconcil'd. 


XVII. 


1 (NEE !: O my Soul, on (alvary, 
8 Thy Maker and thy God! 
And in him, thine own Perſon ſee, 
As cover'd o'er with Blood. 


2 Behold bim, from his high Abode, 
Come down to dwell with Men; 
Beholu him fink beneath the Load: 
Ot all thy Guilt and Sin. 


3 Nail'd 
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3 Nail'd to the Croſs he tortur'd hangs, 
Oppreſs'd with Grief and Smart ; 
We as his Members ſhare his Pangs, 
And feel his wounded Heart. 


4 Look back to Adam, there behold 
Thyſelf as loſt, undone ; | 
To Sin, to Hell, to Satan fold ; 
And all thy Beauty gone. - 


5 As thou waſt of his Body part, 

| When hea victim fell, 

E'en ſo in Chriſt exempt thou art, 
From Sin, and Death, and Hell. 


6 How far beyond our feeble Sight, 
Is God's free Love to Man 
How undeſerv'd by ſuch who light 
And diſregard his Name 


7 God's Love is free, nor has it Bounds, 
Not Sin can it contropl ; | 
But Peace on Earth it ever ſfourgs, 
And Health to ev'ry Soul. 


8 Our Jeſus is our peaceful Earth, 
In whom there dwells Good-will 
Towards Mankind, who in his Birth 
His Body's Myſt'ry fill. | 
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9 Jeſus, and us, were ſeen as one 
When God the Father ſpake, 
And ſaid to him, Thou art my Son, 
In whom I Pleafure take. 


10 In Chrift, each Promiſe, with its Seal, 
We now enjoy and Know ; 
In Cbriſt, the Unction now we feel 
Upon us plenteous flow. 


11 Hence to our God our Songs we raiſe ; 
Exalting Heart and Voice : 

Nor will we ever ceaſe to praiſe, 
But in his Name rejoice. 


XVIII. 


| ICE ſy ſtematic Faiths deny, 

Behold the Lamb with ſingle Eye; 
Nor Name, nar Life, nor Perſon own, ; 
bur what's in Jeſus Chriſt alone. 


2 With Thomas ſay, My Lord, my God! 
To him who once was barh'd in Blood. 


The Blood of eich offending Man, 
Whom he'd aſſum'd ere Time an, ] 


In human Form with Joy I view 

The Godhead's Power and Glory too; 
The g rcat Inviſible I ſee, 
A Teſs s Wounds look down 0 on me. 


4 He pee 
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4 Hence learn 1 Singleneſs of Mind, 
My Views to Chriſt are all confin'd ; 
My worſhip's due unto his Name, 
To him, my Lord, my God the Lamb- 


5 In him, the ſacred Records tell, 
The Father's pleas'd that there ſhould dwell 
All Fulneſs, both of God and Man: 
O wond”rous Grace! O glor'wus Plan! 


6 Let nought in Earth, or Heav'n above; 
From Feſi's Beauty, Pow'r and Love; 
But for a Moment, eer divert 
Your Ear, your Eye, your Tongue, your 
Heart. | 


XIX. 
John xv. f. 


ESUS, he is the Vine moſt true; 
His Father, God, the Huſbandman, 
Who drefs'd him well, for Man, for you; 
When Blood flow d faſt from ev? ry Vein. 


2 When he became the Branch of Sin, 
Ihe fruitleſs Bud of Man's Offence; 

The Father's Hand did purge him clean, 
And took the evil Branch from thenee, | 


R 4 3 Since 
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3 Since then, in him no Sin remains 
From us all Sin is far remov'd 1 

On him is found no guilty Stain; 
Guiltleſs are we in the Belov'd. 


4 He alſo was the Branch that bare 
Ihe Fruit that was divinely good: 2 
Purg'd by the Father's Love and Care, 
And fertil'd by atoning Blood. 


5 In him, the Father was well-pleas'd, 

In him he truly dreſs'd the Vine: | 
Where Sin's chaſtis'd, the Law's appeas'd, 

And Mercy now doth glorious ſhine. 


6 God ſpake the Word, that made us clean ; 
The Word was Feſus Chriſt our Lord : 
Twas ſpoken to the Sons of Men; 
Who're holy through that ſpoken Word. 


n 


On the Name Je-Hoſua, or Jeſus; Jah; al- 
ways apply'd to the Divinity. Hoſua, means 
the Saviour, or Deliverer, or bim to whom Jah 
had reſpect or regard. 


1 AME divine! to all importing Love, 
"H Full fraught with ev'ry Bleſſing from 

ODT Above: | N x 

In thee, O Cbrift, exiſts both God and Man, 

Iny Name explains Salvation's glorious 74 

ES p 
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2 Jab, art thou often call'd in ſacred Writ, 
Deſcriptive of thy glorious and Pow'r and 
Might t? | 
Alone exiſtenr, and exiſting One, 
As that moſt holy fearful Name has ſhewn, 


3 A Name, to thy Divinity apply'd, 
By which thy Jae! either liv'd or dy'd. 


To mention which, they all were check'd by 
Fear, 


Except their Prieſt, and he but once a Year, 


4 But join'd to Haſua, they plain declare, 
Feſus the Saviour came our Sins to bear: 
They preach glad Tidings to the helpleſs 

an, 1 | 


And prove he lov'd us &er the Worlds began. 


5 United, thus, they prove the Scriptures true: 
Jab-Hoſua, includes all Love royou: 
God and the Saviour join'd e'er Time began, 
By mutual Oath engag'd to reſcue Man, 


6 Holy, tremendous, gracious is that Name z 
It frees Mankind from Sin, and all its Shame; 
Reſtoring them to more than what they loſt, 
And all without their Pain, or Toil or Coſt, 


7 This Name's ſuperior to all Names that's given, 
In Earth, beneath, or in the higheſt Heaven: 
Each Knee ſhall bow, and ev'ry Tongue ſhall 
ſing, PR 
The Pow'r.and Glory of their heav*nly Nigg. 
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XXI. 


Aſter frve Months Confinement in the Gout. 


My God, I call on thee, 
Who all my Maladys redreſs'd ; 
When thou didſt bleed for me. 


2 My Nature, then, thou didſt renew, 
Without my, Toil or Coſt : 
In Holineſs, more pure, more true, 
Than that which Adam loſt. 


3 Since this is true, let it ſuffice, 
Io chear my ſuff ring Heart, 
For when thou won'ſt the bloody Prige ; 
To me thou gav'ſt a Part. 


4 A Part, in thy moſt holy Birth, 

Thy Life, thy Death, thy Name; ; 
Thy Reſurrection from the Earth * 
55 UNION?s Right I claim. 


5 When 1, with thee, aroſe again, 
A Conqu'ror over Sin, 
I had a Body freed from Pain, 
A Soul quite pure within. * 


ITH Pain and Wearineſs oppreſs d, 
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6 And while I live in Fleſh, below, 
Subject to Pain and Grief, 
To ev'ry Ill which Sin made flow, 
And {till without Relief : 


7 This Goſpel bears my Spirits up, 
And chears my languid State; 
When loſt is the Phylician's Hope, 
— Pains to mitigate: 


8 Then precious is my Saviouy's Name, 
| Who has done all for me, 
And bids me boldly lay my Claim 
To his Eternity. 


9 This Grace I know, but deareſt, Lord, 
Thy Unction now impart; 
That [ may feel thy living Word, 
The Comfort of my Heart. 


XXII. 


Another on the ſame Subjef. 


HEN on the Bed of Sickneſs aid, 
By Pain's diſtreſſive ON 
No Place of Eaſe, yet to be had, 5 
But Pains ſtill Pain provoke: 
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2 To Patience loſt, I cry aloud, 
O! 'tis too much to bear! + 
Nature abhors the irkſome Load, 
And droops to deep Deſpair. 


3 Thus would it fink my Spirits down, 
And overwhelm my Peace, 

But Jeſus whiſpers, I'm thy Crown, 
Nor ſhall my Mercy ceaſe. 


4 1 lov'd thee &er this World was made, 
Then thou waſt dear to me, 
And thy enormous Debts I paid; 
When crucify*d for Thee. 


5 My Love to Thee was ſtronger far, 
Than Mothers to the Child : 
Nor ſhall thy Sin its Current bar, 

Howe'er thou'ſt been defil'd: 


6 My Blood the Remedy was found, 
Which did thy Health reſtore ; 
There Grace and Truth did more abound, 
Than Sin had done before. 


7 Look up to me, the Throne of Grace, 
Mercy thou ſhalt obtain: | 
Behold the Brightneſs of my Face, 
Then (if thou caaſt) complain. 


KL: XXIII. WHAT 
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XXIII. 


HAT heav'nly Glories did adorn 

His ſacred Brow, on that bleſt Morn, 
When Feſus from the Grave aroſe, 
Triumphant over all his Foes. 


2 Now all his Conqueſts were compleat, 
And Satan bruis'd beneath his Feet; 
O'er Dea h diſplaying Victory, 

He Captive led Captivity. 


3 Like as the Conqueror, from the Slain, 
Erects his Trophy on the Plain; 
That neutral Nations may declare, 
To whom belongs the Spoils of War. 


4 That all might know the Victor's Name, 
That all might hear his glorious Fame ; 
To future Ages hand it down, _ | 
Wich Praiſe, with Glory and Renown, | 


5 When our dear Lord our Battles fought, 
In Life, in Death, for us he wrought: © 
E ncounter'd all the Powers of Hell, 
And conqu'ring, conquer'd when he fill. 


6 Nor Tongue of Man, nor Angel, can 
Deſcribe the War he wag' d bye Mad: 


* 
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When he alone the Shock fi uſtain'd, 
Which all his Soul and Body pain'd. 


7 This Battle was more dreadful far, 
Than all we read of direful War:  _ 
When Jeſus, the World's Champion, ſtood, 
Reſiſting ev*ry Foe to Blood. 


8 Conqu'ring, by Suff*ring, he aroſe, 

And af their Armour ſtript our Foes : 
He ſtript them, to their Shame and Loſs, 
And nail'd the Trophy to his Crols. 


9 He, conqu”ring, fell; and roſe again, 
Nor could Death hold him in its Chain : 
Impoſſible, for He was God ! 
Impoſſible, witneſs his Blood. 


10 His matchleſs Fame, in glorious Sounds, 
Shall reach Creation's utmoſt Bounds : 
And Univerſe, in endleſs Lays, 

Shall ſing its mighty Saviour's Praiſe. 


11 Then Mortal's Fame ſhall fade away, 
As Dew before the God of Day; 
Nor leave to Man the ſmalleſt Trace 
Of Power, Holineſs, or Grace. 


12 His Standard, he lifts up on high, 
| That all might to his Banner fly: 


There's 
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There's Life, and Peace, and Safety found, 
There ev'ry Bleſſing does abound, | 


13 Thus he diſplays his glorious Grace; 
Look up, and in my married Face 
Salvation you may clearly ſee, 

Enſur'd to all Mankind in me. 


4 Hear this, my Children much belov'd, 
"An Obſtacles are now remov'd : 
To you my Peace, and Joy I give, 
Remember— Jefus bids you live. 


15 We hear thy Voice, thy Face we view, 
And ſet our Seals that thou art true: 
Nor Tongue, nor Pen, can e'er expreſs 


The Peace, the Joy which we poſlefs. 


16 Our Hearts and Tongues ſhall join to ling 
The Praiſe of our redeeming King: 
We bow before his pierced Feet, 5 
While to our Tafte his Fruits are ſweet. 


; XXIV. 


The' Way, Vaiah uv. 8. 


HE Way of Safety's food, 

The Way of Righteouſneſs 8 

Where Chriſt with Pow'r, and has, crown'd, 5 
Did all our Griefs redreſs. {5 

Wl 7 | 
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2 Jeſus, the living Way, 
Deſcended from on High : 


To be our Path to endleſs Day, 
From where the helpleſs Sigh. 


3 No unclean Thing can tread HT 
The great High-way of Truth : 
Yet Sinners, by the Saviour led, 
. Find rugged Paths made ſmooth. 


4 O glorious glorious Way, 
In thee we cannot err: 
In thee no Snares our Feet betray, 
Nor our free Steps deter. 


5 No 1 is there here, ; 
No rav'ning Beaſt of Prey; 
To ſtrike the Traveller with Fear, 
| Who walketh in this . 3 


6 With everlaſting Jov, | 
Come, Sons of Zion, come; 
Sorrows ſhall not again annoy 
The Souls to ci brought home. 


7 In Thee our great High Prieſt, 
By ſuff ring Death made pure; 
In Thee we ſee the Way to Reſt ; 
And feel our Bliſs ſecure. 
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XXV. 


1 HILE Satan, Sin and Law unite, 

/ To prove Men guilty in God's ſight 
Amaz'd and ſore diſtreſs'd they Stand, 
Expecting Vengeance from his Hand : 
Conſcious that all their Toil's in vain, 


To heal the Breach, or cleanſe the Stain. i 


2 Msſes, in whom is all their Truſt, 

(Auſtere, Severe, and ſterniy Juſt ;) 

Them to the Father doth accuſe, 

Still urging, that he ſhould refuſe 

Their Tears, their Pray*rs, their fore Diſtreſs, 
As filthy Rags their Righteouſneſs, 
To Man, he ſays, if thou offend, 73 
In ſmalleſt Point, Death does attend ; 

Eternal Death, to plague thy Soul, 

As a Tranſgreſſor of the Whole: 

prove thy Guilt before thy God, 
Mn len demands” thy Bic 


1 

4. Hold, Moſes, hold; ſays Love divine: 
Look | view the Star of Belblems Shine | 
Propitious Shine |, portending Grace, 

To Adam and his guilty Race 
Put up thy. Sword, Repair's at wa, 
of ey*ry Breach in thy | Command. 
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5 Bei blem, tho ſmall be thy renown, 

In Judab; as a princely Town: 

From thee ſhall the Triune come forth; 
? Whoſe Generation, Pow'r, and Worth, 
1 Nor Men, nor Angels comprehend, 

1 The God ! the Father! Saviour! Friend! 


x 6 Young David, when to 1s Camp he 
4 came, 
1 And ſaw them fainting, dy ing at the Name 
| Of dread Goliah, (in "the Vaſe he ſtood, 

18 Defied their Armies, and blaſphem'd their 

God; 

Himſelf he offers, this proud Foe to quell, 
And daſh his Heathen Inſult down to Hell. 


i 
1 7 The Tfraelit s, with Wonder, him behold, 
And think the Rripling Shepherd much too 


1 bold, 
. So when Mankind the Carpenter beheld, 
Ci Friendleſs, dejected, poor, with Sorrows 
ſi fill'd; 
1 Nail'd to the ſhameful the ge orted Tree, 
C| They thought he could not their Redeemer 
b , be. 2 | : | . 


Ct 8 Juſtice demande the Life that's free from 
_ | Blame, | 1 
Ct The Sacrifice a pure Goſporttd Lamb; 
Let cannot puniſh but where Sin is found, 
Noi wear its Shoes upon the holy Ground. 0 | 


tt 
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O! Feſus, what an Emblem this of Thee. 
Who tho? the Perfect; waſt made Sin for me. 


9 Thy Death for me a full Atonement made, 
And more than adequate, my Ranſom paid; 
When in thy Wounds, my Faults were all 

amerc'd, . 
All cancelbd when thy hairy Scalp was pierc'd, 
O! Feſus, ever be ador'd that Name, 


Which covers me from Chaſtiſement and 
Shame. 


10 He who created Heav'n, the Sea, the 
Earth, | 
And from whom all Things have receiv'd 
their Birth, 
For him! reduc'd to cry, with anxious Look, 
My God my God, why haſt thou me forſook. 
Suffic'd, ten Thouſand guilty Worlds to ſave, 
And from Damnation free each fetter'd Slave. 


11 The Law, now ſatisfy'd retains no Pow'r, 
Us to condemn, nor to diſtreſs us more ; 
In Feſu's Perſon, we are guiltleſs ſeen ; | 
Waſh'd in his Blood and thro' his Death made g 
CCülean. 
From every Spot, Wrinkle, and Blemiſh free, 
| Accepted in our dear Redeemer we, 


8 2 XXVI. DEAD 
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XXVI. 


I EAD to the World, to Fleſh, and Senſe, 
The Sons of God we now commence, 
A ndFeſus only know : 
In him our Life is kept ſecure, 
In him we're Holy, Juſt and Pure, 
Unknown to Men below. 


2 Tte hidden Way we now deſcry, 
Has ne'er been ſeen by Vulture's Eye, 
Nor by the I jon trod; 
In this we Walk devoid of Fear, 
No Condemnation dread we here, 
For Feſus is our God. 


3 Thovgh Reaſon would our Souls diſmay, 
Tells us we err from Day to Day, 
And ev'ry Hour Tranſgreſs; 

Yet in cur high exalted Head, 

To Sin and all its Pow'rs we're dead, 
And he's our Righteouſneſs. 


4 In him, of whom the Prophets told, 
Ourſelves mace Perfect we behold; 
Acorn'd with ev'ry Grace ; 
We enter here Emmanuel's Land, 
And in bis Purity we ſtand, 
Before the Father's Face. 
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5 To Him be all our Songs and Praiſe, 
To him let us our Voices raiſe, 
And Hail our glorious King: 
Whoſe Love to us has purchas'd Heav'n, 
In Him Salvation's to us giv'n, 
His Name we'll ever Sing, 


XXVII. 


I LL Hail eternal Love, 
| God's Nature and his Name, 
Unchang'able ; we prove 
Thou always art the ſame, 
Thou no beginning had*ſt, nor we, 
Shall ever know an End of Thee. 


2 Twas Love which God reveal'd, 
To eaſe the Sinner's Pain; 
By Oath and Promiſe ſeal'd, 
They ſhould enjoy again ; 
The Peace once loſt, which now I prove, | 
Thro' Jeſu's Blood, amazing Love! 


3 Love, which at firſt began, 
To bleſs a ruin'd Race, | 

In time became a Man, [ 
And prov'd the Sinner's Peace: | þ 

Us he eipous'd to Love, then we, 1 
From all our Miſeries were fie. 
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4 Love liv'd a humbl'd Life, 
Full three and thirty Years, 
For to redeem a Wite, 
Sunk deeply in Arrears : 
Love trod the Wine-preſs all alone, 
While, of the People, there was none. 


5 Love wounded was for us, 
With ſharp and bitter Pain, 
Hung bleeding on the Croſs, 
Felt Death, and roſe again: 
And left his Peace with us in Love, 
Before he went to Realms above. 


6 To live in perſect Love, 
Exempts us from all Shame ; 
May we each Moment prove, 
The pure ſupernal Flame: 
Tis Love reveal'd in Jeſu's Blood, 
That ſubjects all our Pow'rs to God. 


7 How pleaſant ' tis to dwell, 
Brethren, in Unity! 
None know, but ſuch who ſeel, 
Love's deep Divinity: 
This Miſtry in the Lamb we prove, 
Whoſe ev'ry Worſhipper mult love. 


8 Fly, Bitterneſs and Strife, 
Let it no more be Cloud, 
The Lamb's eternal Wife; 
So richl; bought with Blood: 
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O! God! O Love! our Souls Delight; 
Of Thee, let us no more loſe Sight. 


XXVIII. 


NE God there is, which God is ours, 
The Source of all the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
He's One in Three, and Three in One, 
The Father, Spirit, and the Son, 


2 This God, beheld our fallen Race, 
Straitway his Love took Adam's Place 
Head of his loved Church and I rain, 
To bring them to himſelf again. 


3 Mankind, he gathered into One, 

And as a Veſture put them on; 
Thus ta himſelf, he reconcil'd 

Each wand'ring, each rebellious Child. 


4 The Father, Word, and Spirit ſhone, 

In Jeſu's Face; beloved Son! 

In him the Godhead's fulneſs dwelt, | 
When his Biood- ſheding purg'd our Gullit. 


5 Infinite, were his Agonies, | 
Infinite were his Wounds and Cries ; 
Infinite B!ood flow'd from his Side, 
Infinite was the Lamb who dy'd. 


6 Invoity | 
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4 Love liv'd a humbl'd Life, 
Full three and thirty Years, 
For to redeem a Wite, 
Sunk deeply in Arrears : 
Love trod the Wine-preſs all alone, 
While, of the People, there was none. 


5 Love wounded was for us, 
With ſharp and bitter Pain, 
Hung bleeding on the Croſs, 
Felt Death, and roſe again; 
And left his Peace with us in Love, 
Before he went to Realms above. 


6 To live in perſect Love, 
Exempts us from all Shame; 
May we each Moment prove, 
The pure ſupernal Flame: 
"Tis Love reveal'd in Feſu's Blood, 
That ſubjects all our Pow'rs to God. 


7 How pleaſant *tis to dwell, 
Brethren, in Unity! 
None know, but ſuch who ſeel, 
Love's deep Divinity: 
This Miſtry in the Lamb we prove, 
Whoſe ev'ry Worſhipper muſt love. 


8 Fly, Bitterneſs and Strife, 
Let it no more be Cloud, 

The Lamb's eternal Wife; . 
So richl; bought with Blood: 


O 
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O! God! O Love! our Souls Delight; 
Of Thee, let us no more loſe Sight. 


XXVIII. 


I NE God there is, which God is ours, 
The Source of all the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
He's One in Three, and Three in One, 
The Father, Spirit, and the Son, 


2 This God, beheld our fallen Race, 
Straitway his Love took Adam's Place 
Head of his loved Church and I rain, 
To bring them to himſelf again. 


3 Mankind, he gathered into One, 
And as a Veſture put them on; 
Thus ta himſelf, he reconciPd 
Each wand'ring, each rebellious Child. 


4 The Father, Word, and Spirit ſhone, 
In Feſu's Face; beloved Son! 
In him the Godhead's fulneſs dwelt, | 
When his Brood -Mhedinhy purg'd our Guilt, 


5 Infinite, were his Agonies, | 
Infinite were his Wounds and Cries ; 
Infinite Blood flow'd from his Side, 
Infinite was the Lamb who dy'*d. 
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6 Infinity lay in the Grave, $ 
He roſe Infinite, ſtrong to favez —-- 
Infinite all, to Faith not odd, 

His Life and Death were full of God. 


7 This. with the Heart, I firm believe; 

Of This, no Pow'r ſhall me bereave; 
Here 1 have found a Reſt, thro* Grace, 
This 15, indeed, the Holy Place. 


8 Let all who fee, and know the ſame, 
Join me in Praiſe to Fe/u's Name; 
To him we Hallelujab cry, 

Who did vouchſafe for us to die. - 


9 Soon ſhall we meet on Salem's Shore, 
1 To Love, and Praiſe, and Part no more; 
=. Till then, we'll ſing, and ever ſay, 
The Lamb has took our Sin away. 


[i , 7 XXIX. 


x Sinner to thee Lord, I come, 
A Worthy that thou ſhould'ſt me conſume, 
But, O! one Thing I plead; 

The ev'ry Mite to Thee I ow'd, 

Chriſt Jeſus with his own Heart's Mood. * 

In pity for me paid. 


21 know 
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2 I know, if thou ſhould'ſt bring me near 
To anſwer at thy awful Bar, 
And mine ownſelf defend: 
If Feſus did his Grace withdraw, 
Surely, O! Lord, the fiery Law, 
My Soul to Hell would ſend. 


3 But ſhould'ſt thou me to Judgment call, 
And Moſes fac'd me there, and all 
My many Sins appear'd ; 
I would not Fear, but boldly Stand, 
It Jeſus open'd his pierc'd Hand, 
I know I ſhould be ſpar'd. 


4 My full Receipt ſhould there be ſhew'd, 
Written with iron Pens, in Blood, 
On Fe/u's Hands and Side: 
(Pd ſhout) I'm Safe, O! Law and Sin, 
You cannot bring me guilty in; 
For Chriſt was crucify'd. 


5 Let Satan prove, Chriſt never bore 
My Sin, nor paid off my long Score, 
And drag me down to Woe: 

But O! free Grace * the Sinner 1 
Have got the Spirit to teſtify, 
The Lord faith, Let him go, 


6 I'll ſing aloud, and ever ſay, 
Worthy the Lamb, who took away 
My Sin and Curſe; beſide, 
| 3 Worthy _ 
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Worthy 3 is He of ceaſeleſs Praiſe, 
By him came Pardon, Life and Grace, 
When He for Sinners dy'd. 


TIA. 


I ITH thankfulneſs 1 ſing the Man, 
Of bleſſed Mary born. 
The Lamb of God for Sinners ſlain, 
The ſame the Hebrews ſcorn, 


2 MV Friend I ang who took my Place, 
Deliver'd up for me; | 
For me and all the ungodly Race, 
As they will ſometime ſee. 


3 The Carpenter, the Nazarene, 
Who all my Curſe endur'd, 

Who having walh'd away my Sin, 
My Part in Heav'n inſur'd. 


4 When he on Calv'ry naked bled, 
He groan'd beneath my Pain: J 
A THEY to Angels made, 
A gazing Stock for Man, 


5 This of my Lord I can't forget, 
With all beſide I'd Part; 


For O! his Love, Death, Wounds and 


Sweat, 
Are written on my Heart. 


6 I fain 
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6 I fain would baniſh from my Mind 
The World, and Things "of Senſe, 
And only muſe on what f find 
In Him, nor move from hence. 


7 Nothing like him ſo pleaſing ſhines, 
„In my admiring Eyes; 
Love, conq' ring Love, my Soul confines 
Him more than all to prize. 


